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FRANK DORN. 
Drawn by FRANK X. Dorn, United States Military Academy, °23 
An average kadet’s alphabet. 

T ONE of the Southern cantonments “Camp commander,” came from the strike him. “By the way, sentry, who 5 
4% during the war, a recruit, fresh from rider. posted you here?” ( 
the farm lands of Iowa, was doing guard “Dismount and advance to be recog- “Oh,” said the soldier, as he continued 
duty on a lonely piece of ground some little nized,” sang out the guard. on his way, “nobody, sir, I was 
distance from the entrance to the camp. Slowly the horseman complied with this practicing.” —H. L. Reese, Capt. Int. . 
It was late at night. Suddenly,a mounted command and walked toward the guard. O R.C, sat < 
figure was seen to emerge from the dark- “Halt!” A snappy rifle salute. “All First Cadet—Where’s Summers? 
ness riding toward the camp. Instantly, right, colonel, you may pass.” Second Cadet—He’s over eating in | t 
the doughboy was on guard. “Halt, Slowly and laboriously, the somewhat mess hall. n 
who’s there?” he demanded in a loud portly officer remounted his horse. As “What! Overeating in the mess hall? I! | 
voice. he started to ride off, a thought seemed to can’t be done.” —Hawauan Dept., U.S.A ( 
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Life, Laberty aa The pursuit of Happiness” 











The Quartermaster Mule 


N MULES we find 
Two legs behind— 
Two we find before. 


We stand behind 

Before we find 

What the two behind be for. 

—Freperick E.Wapk, First 

Sergeant, Fort Brady, Mich. 
7 


Rastus Johnson of 135th 
street and the Buffalo Divi- 
sion was waiting for his 
glimpse first of France. The 
first sign of life he observed 
was a Breton fisherman, 

“How come feller? Us 
folks goin’ to war, and you 
all goin’ fishin?” —Hawatian 
Dept., U.S. A. 



















Drawn by Harry D. McHvuen, 
U. S. Army. 
RPP 

L'il Arthur, standing in 
the stern of a returning 
transport with Brest fad- 
ing in the distance was 
heard to say, “Ah may 
go A. W. O. L. agin, but 
\hm damned if Ah evah 
go A, E. F. agin.”—Tuom- 
son Epwarps, M.D., for- 
erly Major of Medical 
Corps, U.S.A. 

FS 

“Did they pass the buck 
when you was in the Army, 
Sam?” 

“Naw. Everything come 
to the ‘buck’ but nothin’ 
never past him.”—First 
ene Locan B. 


Git, Inf. O.R.C. 





RIVATE JONES was marching up 
and down on the parapet of the fort 
when a friend came along below. 

“What are you walking up there for, 
Jones?” said the latter. 

“Well, I'll tell you,” said Jones. “The 
general is coming in through this gate to 
inspect the command and the battery 
over there is going to fire a salute the 
minute he gets here, and I’m up on top 
to give them the signal the minute he 
steps inside.” 

“How are you going to do that?” in- 
quired his friend. 

“This way,” said Jones, waving his cap. 

Bang! went the salute. Jones fainted, 
and the general, approaching a mile away, 
asked: “‘What’s all the shooting about?” 
—C. J. Baiey, Major-General, 
manding 3d Corps Area. 


Com- 





Drawn by Locan B. Git, U. S. Army. 
Hoarse whisper from the driver’s seat—Say, buddie, 
where’s division headquarters at? 
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Couldn't Keep It Quiet 


} E WAS driving a four-mule team 

hitched to a ration wagon, and he 
lost his way in the night and mist and 
drove right through the American trench 
line which was not continuous at that 
point, and started rumbling along an old 
road which led across No Man’s Land. 
He had gone only a few yards when an 
artilleryman jumped out of a listening 
post and began signaling him with both 
hands. 

“What's the 
driver. 

“Hush!” said the artilleryman in a low 
and agonized whisper. “You're headed 
straight for the German lines. For God’s 
sake, man, turn around and don’t speak 
above a whisper.” 

“Whisper, hell!” boomed the driver. 
“T’ve got to turn four mules around.” 
C. B. Hazevtine, Major, Gen- 
eral Staff, Schofield Barracks, 
os Es 


matter?” shouted the 


sae 


Visitor at Hospital—What 
an awful gash you have on 
your forehead! 

Convalescing 
it is next 


Soldier — Oh, 
to nothing—next 


to nothing'—Capr. Geo. A. 
Lewis, 


A. C. 


Hunt, Camp 
of S, G2. 
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Drawn by Harry T. 
Cadet, U.S.M.A 
West Point, N. Y.- 


HAYNES, 


“American Simplicity.” 
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f poms Government launch Helvetia was 
operated by the Quartermaster Depart 
ment in the southern part of the Philip- 


pine Islands in the early 1900's. 

\ sentinel. of Swedish 
accent, was posted one night on the dock 
to permit no 


descent and 
at Paragua with orders 
boat to land there. 

Out of the darkness came the putt-putt 


The first half—Army leads. 
gasoline engine and the sentinel 
challenged: “Halt. Who is 
Back came the quick answer 
the launch: “The 


of a 
promptly 
there?” 
from the 
Hlelvetia.”’ 
Not to be trifled with, while performing 
so important a duty, the sentinel re- 
“T” hell vit shu, you can’t land 
shot the the 


captain of 


sponde d: 


here.” A “aCTUSS bow of 


launch decided the argument in favor of 
the sentinel—LievuTeNANT CoLoneL W. 
T. Conway, U.S.A. 
7 ) 

“That thinks he is an awful 
kidder.”’ 

“Why so?” 

“The other day I saw him trying to 
beans.” 
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Drawn by GILBERT WILKINSON, 


HE deep silence was rent by the shrill 
blast of a whistle five minutes before 
the gang plank was raised. 

“All aboard!” 

Above the hushed farewells resounded 
the signal for departure, while the soft 
strains of Aloha from the headquarters’ 
band floated on the salt sea air, enhancing 
the swathing gloom. Majestically the 
great transport was heaving at her ropes 
ready to return on her monthly voyage 
from Manila to America with that quota 
of army personnel which had completed 
its three years’ foreign service tour. 

Many were the smiles behind the tears 
at this parting, but one little woman in 
particular presented a most pathetic 
figure. One by one three tiny children 
took eager turns in embracing her. She 
clung to them as long as she could until 
finally the father was forced reluctantly 
to tear them away. Hard indeed for 
her to smile behind her tears and wave 
her last farewell! Womanlike, when the 
faces on deck had blurred into the dis- 
tance, she broke into a storm of sobs. 
The great crowd of Army men and 
women in their cool white linens poured 
past and enveloped her. 


HE corrugated sheet roofing and walls 
of the long concrete pier now vibrated 
to the cheers of a thousand voices and to 


by Major R. R. Nix 


the gay martial airs of the band; to those 
who were left behind there was some con- 
solation in the knowledge that this pro- 
digious event—the departure of a trans- 
port—had struck off an entire month 
from the remainder of their sweltering 
tour in the tropics. 





_“Be you a real soldier, or one of 
tnem movin’ pitcher fellers?” 
“Yes, are you?” 
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“Where does this trail lead to?” 
“Dunno. 
lost at the time.” 


The feller who made it was 


Her Recompense 


But to this lone woman there was no 
such recompense. And yet the tears were 
gone, and her face was radiant as none 
other as with a light from heaven. An 
American Army officer approached her 
and said: 

“Christine, now that the captain is gone, 

I want vou to take care of my children.” 

“No, sir,” replied the Filipino maid. 
“T no nurse white child any more. Get 
married an’ have child of mine, so no 
can take away from me!” 


Ruta 


Love Is Blind 
\ TE MET her in the meadow, 


As the sun was sinking low; 
And as they walked together 
In the limelight afterglow, 
She waited—while gallantly 
He soon let down the bars. 


Her soft eyes bent upon him, 
As radiant as the stars; 
Butshe neither smiled, nor thanked 
him, 
And her manner was very cool; 
For he was just a soldier 
And she—an Army Mule. 
—Dan Reapy. 











Heywood Broun 
reviews 


The Passing of 
the Army 


HE Army eleven generally trusts its 
fortunes to the air. Supe rb forward 
passing enabled West Point to tie 


Yale. At first sight the team looks like 
a pounding, bone-breaking aggregation. 
The line is big, stalwart and aggressive 
And yet, curiously enough, the running 
attack does not amount to very much. 
Against Yale the Army could do almost 
nothing as long as it confined its efforts 
to mere trench warfare. Practically all 
the mass attacks were piled up approx 
imately where they started. To be sure 
Yale has an excellent line, but less for 
midable teams than the Army have 
managed to find crevices by resorting to 
deception. 





How the hand grenade has developed 
the forward pass 


HE Army’s running plays are all too 

frank to avail except against teams 
which can be beaten down by sheer power. 
But on the other hand the forward pass 
attack of the cadets is as bold, as daring 
and as well conceived as anything which 
the East has seen all Notre 
Dame did some exceedingly efficient mis- 
sionary work when it first came to West 
Point and showed the potentialities of 
the aerial game. The philosophy of the 
Westerners was that if vou are going to 
throw the ball at all vou might as well 
heave it a long way so that success will 
amount to something. The trouble with 
the short passing game is that even when 
a toss comes off the runner may be nipped 
with a gain of no more than a yard or so. 
This isn’t worth the risk for even a short 
pass may be intercepted. 


season. 


Woods’ punt, which may out- 
sail the battleships. 


T= pass from Smythe to Woods, 
which earned the tie score for West 
Point in the Yale game, was one of the 
most brilliant we have ever seen. There 
was everv reason for Yale to expect a 
pass. The score, the position of the ball, 
the shortness of unexpired time all com- 
bined to indicate that danger was in the 
air and of it. And yet when the pass 
was made no Yale man had a chance to 
block it. The toss was to a zone and not 
a player. The catch was made on the 
dead run. 

We have never understood just why a 
touchdown was not made on that play. 
From the top of the Yale Bowl we could 
not see a single threatening blue jersey. 
And then suddenly one sprang up from 
nowhere and nipped the runner just 
short of the goal line. In the excitement 
most of the reportorial delegation failed 
to ascertain the number of this last chance 
defensive back. And sO, by common 
consent, they all dictated “Mallory.” 
Whenever anything defensive and star- 
tling occurs “Mallory” is always a pretty 
good guess. He does most of the tac kling 


for Yale. 


PERHAPS it is a little injudic ious to 

reveal the fact that the element of 
guesswork enters at all into the new spaper 
reports of football. But such IS the case. 
The field is a long way off, and many of 
the plays are complicated. Often a back 
will be turned heels over head by a tackle, 
and under such circumstances it is hard 
to remember whether the number on his 
back is a SIX or a nine. And then, of 
course, when Harvard plays everything is 
left to chance. There no one can pick 
out a player unless he happens to be an 
intimate friend, and the chances of a press 
man’s becoming intimate with Harvard 
football players are slight indeed. Some- 
times they can be detected by their per- 
sonalities. but too often these are not 
definite enough to be seen from the top of 
the Bowl or the Stadium. 
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HE most characteristic thing about 

the Army team is its tackling. The 
young men from the Point are seldom con 
tent merely to throw an opposing player 
They much prefer to lift him first and 
twirl him around a bit before they set 
him down. So hard was the tackling i 
the Yale game that the officials stopped 
the contest and made one of the Arm) 
backs discard the contents of his shoulde: 
pad. There seemed to be a feeling that 
possibly it was haunted. Modesty pri 
vails at all our big football games and s 
we did not see the voung man when lh: 
stripped at the request of the referee. A 
cordon of players acted as a screen. Ws 
shall never know just what was in the 
shoulder pad, but rumor has it that the 
back had slipped in a couple of horseshoes 
belonging originally to the Army mule. 
But if he did we cannot believe he meant 
That was just for luck. 


A iad 


She Has a Flair for That 
| ho has a little light, 
“4 


She has it trained, no doubt. 
Every time the sergeant calls, 
That little light goes out 
Captain SripNEY MorGAn 
121st Engineers, D.C.N.G. 


any harm. 





When the band played “Little Brown 
Jug.” 
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Smythe—the General of the Generals, 
generally speaking. 


) ATTERED and bunged up, displaying 

) two black eyes and a torn shirt, a 
ruit came into his tent late at night. 
What happened to you?” asked the 

rporal. 

“Nawthin. Just had a mixup with 

it sentry on No, 3.” 

“How'd that happen?” 

‘Well, when he velled, ‘Halt, who's 

ere, and I said, ‘General Pershing,’ he 

sand gives mea butt stroke to the chin, 
my ribs until they creaked, blackens 
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my eyes so I can hardly see and, what's 
worse, tears that new shirt I just drew 
this morning.” 

“Well, why didn’t you tell him who 
you were?” 

“My Gawd, man, if he does that to 
Pershing what the h—| do you think he’d 
do to me?”—Caprt. J. W. BotLenseck, 
25th Inf., Nogales, Ariz. 


rer 

HE mountaineers of the South rarely 

enlist, but when they do, and after 

they get broken in, “‘wonted,” as they 
would express it, there are none better. 

A lank mountain man from North 
Carolina came to the post and, after con- 
siderable recruit drill and other training, 
was placed on guard. 

Walking his post in the dead of night 
he heard footsteps. “Halt! Who’s there?” 
he demanded. 

“Officer of the Day,” was the reply. 

The recruit advanced him properly and 
the officer asked him if he knew his orders. 
He said he did and recited them. 

“Very well,” said the Officer of the 
Day; “let me see your rifle, is it clean?” 

The sentinel handed it over. 

“You're a fine soldier,”’ said the officer, 
“the first man who comes along and asks 
for your gun gets it, and there you are, 
unarmed and helpless, with all this prop- 
erty in your charge.” 

The recruit clamped his lantern jaws, 
reached behind and pulled out a pistol a 
foot long and sticking it in the officer's 


face said, “Gimme that gun. darn vou'” 
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a hoot if you chew.” 


The Officer of the Day, recognizing a 
man of resource, complied and moved on 
—C,. J. Battey, Major-General Com 
manding 3d Corps Area. 

sae 
HE new chaplain had asked the bugler 
if he knew how to blow church call, to 
which he replied, “Yes.” 

“Well, Sunday morning at nine o’clock, 
sound off church call,” said the chaplain. 

Sunday morning about 9 a.m. fire call 
sounded through the area and the entire 
command turned out with fire-fighting 
equipment. When the commanding offi 
cer learned of the mistake he ordered the 
bunch to listen to the chaplain’s sermon. 
This was one of his best audiences. 
Epw. L. Branuam, Chaplain, Camp 
Lewis, Wash. 


Rated 


YOUNG soldier from the backwoods 
4% section had been invited to a military 
dance and was frankly horrified at the 
up-to-date ways of the young women. 
His partner, after spending half of the 
dance in agony over his awkwardness, 
suggested that they sit out the other half 
of the dance, and led him to the veranda. 
There she drew out a gold cigarette case 
and remarked: “Of course, you don’t 
mind girls smoking?” 
The young soldier was determined to 
be just as modern as she. 
Lady,” he retorted, “I don’t give 
Witniram= F, 
Wenpr, Warrant Officer, Fort Clark, Tex 
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Drawn by Rene CLARKE. 


“Take it from me, feller, this here Army you're bein’ ast to join is one of the best li'l standin’ 


armies on earth.” 


“Ah ’preciates the honeh, boss. 


But Ah’s simply got to hab a job 
7) 


whar Ah kin sit down.” 
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Excerpts from a Soldier’s 


Diary 
Some Time Before the Great War 


hy H E. Hill, Warrant Office T, Gorernors 
Island, N.Y. 


PRIL—Line of communication 
J. tween throat and digestive apparatus 
being cut, I have joined the Army. 
May—Here I am at Fort Slocum. 
First day Corporal Kelly sent me to the 
Lieutenant to get key to parade ground. 
Why do lieutenants swear thataway? 
Sergeant Piggott has sent me to bring in 
firing line, and I have supper. 
\sked company clerk abou’ supper. 
He says: “Go to Officers’ Club.”” Colonel 
sa good sport. Some supper! Bed and 
early. Hard guy gets me_ up. 
“Get up, son.” You know the 
kind of son I mean. Now I got a black 


be- 


missed 


rise 


avs: 


June—Washington. Whaddaya mean 
recruit? 

February—Manila_ bound. 
and craps. Can’t stay there, soldier. 
Good-by, U. S. A.! Hello, Madeira! 
Went to dinner. Give me a big dish of 
fruit. Awful genteel. Helped myself 
to bananas with the shears. Guy laughed. 
Said they were nutcracks. Got another 
black eve. 

March—Gibraltar and beer. Where 
do they get that Americano stuff? Not 
bad lookers, though. Spain. Bullfights 
and bandits. Visited with the King. 
Both in town together. Wonder if he is 
mad at me because we licked ‘em? I 
didn’t do it. Too young. Morocco 
big guys and little burros. Bought me a 
Thought they Swiss. 


Guess I'm stung. Skipper says burnoose 


Crowds 


burnese. was 


is right. Sent it home to Ma. 
Aprii—Malta. Met some limey Tom- 

ies, Good scouts, Show ne good 

time. Go to Army Temperance Hotel. 


Lose limeys. Chapel of bones no sou- 
venirs. Say they are all religious guys. 
Good anyway—good and dead. Dago 
ship comes in, runs up Old Glory, and 
bang, bang! No gunon board. General 
says play wop anthem. Go to bed. 
Eleven night, and bla-bla—band just 
found music. Alexandria—English gen- 
eral comes on board. Same band plays 
“God Save the King.” E. G. stands at 
Band plays on. Takes two aide- 
de-camps and a colonel to stop ‘em. 
Can’t expect much from a mule artillery 


case, 





The boy scout regrets that he has but 
one seat to offer to the lady. 





SIMPLY WASTED! 
Weary Drill Sergeant 
—For th’ lova Mike, 


recruit, keep that little 
finger in when you 
salute. For all th’ 
good it’s done you we 
might just as well ’a’ 
had no war at all! 


band nohow. Cairo—days sightseeing. 
Big hotel. Thimbleful of soup. Big fish. 
Me and Bill whack it up. Guy brings 
another for the rest of the gang, all cut 
up in small pieces. 
chicken. 


ourselves. 


hill. Coming back Spigotty holds me 
up and says: “Me good boy, give me 
shilling.” Guy's sikology bum. Can't 


stand for no such hold up. 
Spig! 
help to pull me out. 
(Jim says it’s guide). 
to Memphis and Philadelphia in 
morning. Crazy as a coot! 


done! 

May—Manila—stay here years and 
years. Buy me some eggs—full of 
chicken, ugh—<ehicken _ fights. Broke 
most of the time. Horse races. Broke 
all the time. Rain—hot—more rain 
more heat—one month to do. Four aces. 
There ain’t this much money! Hono- 


lulu—Frisco—Home! 
eet 


Rhapsody 


LOVE the stra of the steel guitar, 
The music of Hawaiian songs, 
And the tang of the fresh salt breeze 
that blows, 
Where the notes flow clear and strong. 


I love the song of the birds at dawn, 
The hush of the early day, 

The morning mist in the valley there, 
As we silently glide away. 


And I love the solace of eventide, 
The sky, with its golden glow. 

The fading hills and the shadows long, 
As the faltering sun drops low. 


The glimmer of lights in the harbor, 
Waikiki, where the moonbeams fall, 
And the beach with a sweet Hawaiian 
maid— 
Ah, that is the best of all! 


But when you're nicely seated, 
There's a whistle strong and clear— 
You know it’s a beach guard saying: 
“Move on, for you can’t sit here!” 
—SerGEANT Lioyp E. Meyers, 
Fort Ruger, Hawaii. 
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Then he brings on 
Bill and me beats it talking to 
Pyramids, scary dark, down 


Good-a-by, 
Have to wait till other Spig. gets 
Can't fool me, guy 
Says he'll take us 
the 
Can't be 











URING one of Napoleon's battles a 


much beloved lieutenant-colonel was 


seriously wounded in the head. He was 
immediately rushed to the hospital in the 
rear and placed on the operating table. 

Napoleon was very much worried as to 
the condition of his comrade-in-arms and 
sent an orderly to inquire how Colonel 
Dumbsquirt was progressing. Upon 
hearing of this unexpected promotion the 
wounded man felt much better. 

A short time later Napoleon sent again 
and inquired how General Dumbsquirt 
was getting along. Upon receipt of this 
promotion the wounded man bounced 
joyfully off the table. 

“Sacre Pimento!” exclaimed the medico. 
‘Lie down, man. Half of your brains 
are still on the table.” 

“Ca ne fait rien!” gaily replied the 
officer, “I am a general now and don’t 
need = them.”—LiEUTENANT Boatner, 
Fort Humphrey, Va. 

sas 


‘ 





HE newest private in No. 1 squad 
stood at rigid attention while the 
captain started down the line on his first 
weekly inspection. The captain stopped. 
“What,” he asked, pointing to an ex- 
pansive medal on the bulging bosom of 
the newest private, “‘is that’? 
“That,” said thenewest private proudly, 
“is the medal our cow won at the county 
fair last year.” 
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“Orange 
Blossoms” 


tor the remarriage 
of Kitty 






Edith Day can sing, and does 
so. As Kitty, she is the kitty’s 
bouquet. 







Aside from being the 
mainstay and joy of 
“Orange Blossoms,” 
Hal Skelly, as a matter 
of fact, has very little 
to do with the per- 
formance. 


Kitt hiding her beauty 
ler a rrnteltitucle al 
His, Harries the Baron 
fulfill a legal techni- 
calitv of a will. Where 
pon "ies susceptible 
Baron stakes out a claim 
for the hand of Helene, 
beautiful in face only. 
i might have been 
unhappy ever alter w ith 
her had not Kitty flashed 
ler hidden beauty on 
him. It’s a wise Baron 
who knows when wile- 
hood is 10 flows r. 


Skelly, obedient to the 

call of Prohibition, 

tries to slake his thirst 

with the fruit of the 

vine. As a waiter, he’s 

a darned funny come 
dian. 























George Jean Nathan’s T'heater Page 
The Funeral of the Deathwatch 


BOUT twenty-five years ago the 
A late Charles Frohman produced 

in the Empire Theater a French 
drama on the subject of adultery from 
which the British adapter had carefully 
eliminated all references to adultery, and 
which was played by a company of Ameri- 
can actors who sought to convey to the 
audience that they were French charac- 
ters by the simple expedient of wearing 
very tight cutaway coats and bringing 
their top hats into the room with them 
instead of leaving them out in the hall. 
Curiously enough—for this was in the 
palmy days—the play was a failure. 
Frohman was wroth. And out of his 
profound vexation is said to have been 
born the phrase with which theatrical 
managers since have bitingly described 
the regular first-night audience: The 
deathwatch. This deathwatch is com- 
monly held by the managers to be 
responsible for the failure of four out of 
every five of their masterpieces. And 
the honorary pallbearers of the watch 
have been, they tell us, the newspaper 
reviewers. This one, it appears, is a 
victim of the stereotyped dyspepsia; 
that one a disappointed playwright. 
This one will not write a favorable notice 
unless he is invited to a party, and that 
one is an Englishman who hates every- 
thing American. And so it has gone. 
But all this is of yesterday, for the death- 
watch is no more. It has been shoved 
into the background by the newspaper 
lads and for it has been substituted in 
the foreground a_ perpetual reviewing 
wake the like of which the world never 
sees save when an Irish leader dies in 
Dublin or a French dramatic critic puts 
on a play in Paris. Thirty-one of the 
forty-four dramatic pieces produced up 
to the time I write have been hailed as 
gems of the purest ray. Twenty-three 
actresses have been compared with Duse 
and Bernhardt and eighteen actors have 
been announced the superior of Salvini. 
Four revues have been heralded as tre- 
mendous works of art and ten musical 
comedies as better than anything of 
Gilbert and Sullivan. Twenty-six sets 
of scenery have been described in terms 


befitting the talent of a Raphael or 


Rubens. The advertisements in the 
theatrical columns read like so many old 
advertisements of Johann Hoff’s Malt 
Extract. 


AKE the three plays produced during 

the week I am writing. Of “The 
Fool,” by Channing Pollock, the Herald 
reviewer writes that, though “‘it is almost 
contemptibly easy to titter at it, for here 
is hokum; here is every point scored 
and underscored with a Billy Sunday 
vehemence; here is a parable written in 
that big First Reader type” —that though 
the play is all this and a lot worse—it yet 
is so superbly affecting “that the eyes of 
the New York Herald’s new boy gave 
way to a little honorable moisture. In 
fact, he wept.” Of the performance of 
Miss Helen Menken in an Austin Strong 
piece called “Seventh Heaven,” our 
JupGe neighbor Broun writes in the 
World that “it is the most exciting thing 
we have ever seen in the theater.” Mr. 
Broun may be identified as the gent who, 
two weeks before, said much the same 
thing about a young gal named Gahagan 
in an Owen Davis ruby called “Dreams 
for Sale.” And of the third play of the 
week, Pirandello’s “Six Characters in 
Search of an Author,” the reviewer for 
the Globe writes: “It is perfectly safe, 
therefore, to assert that this piece is 
quite the most remarkable play ever 
written and produced.” I haven’t looked 
at what the rest of the boys have had to 
say, but it is pretty safe to assume that 
they have not been less lavish with the 
noble old goose grease, 

Now, surely, these are testimonials 
that would gladden the heart even of 
Mr. Morris Gest. Compared with them 
Tody Hamilton and Stuffy Davis, the 
adjectival Rath Brothers of fifteen vears 
ago, take on the aspect of Frank Camp- 
bell and George Jean Nathan. The 
deathwatch is dead. Its place has 
been taken by the Sunshine Circle. 


FIND it difficult to string along with 
Mr. Woollcott, Worthy Grand 
Archon of the Circle, in his Herald esti- 
mate of “The Fool.” For all my good 
will, I couldn’t weep, as he did, over the 
play, although I will confess that I did 
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weep over his review of it. That re- 
view was ten times as affecting as the 
play. I not only wept when I read it, 
I bawled. In fact, whenever I recall it, 
I begin bawling all over again. It was a 
masterpiece. Even Walter Prichard 
Eaton, or Frosty-face, as he is known to 
his intimates, confesses to me that when 
he read it he broke down and sobbed like 
a child. And Edgar Selwyn, who pro- 
duced the play, tells me that they are 
now every night distributing copies of 
the review to the audience, thus to wobble 
the latter’s emotions in case the play 
fails to. 

“Seventh Heaven” is an excessively 
sentimental tale of fiction Paris under 
the attic eaves. The author’s work 
shows periodic very faint gleams of merit, 
but his writing is generally so sweetly 
weak, his point of view so lady-like and 
his philosophy of life so smeared with 
theatrical paint that these gleams are 
snuffed out even before the eye catches 
them. The production marks another 
in the long series of Pure Plays proudly 
sponsored by Mr. John Golden. The 
more I see of these Pure Plays the more 
certain I become that Al Woods is a 
much greater littérateur than I had been 
wont to suspect. 


JIRANDELLO’S play, well handled 
by Mr. Brock Pemberton, is worth 
seeing. While not always holding—its 
central device wears somewhat thin as 
the evening progresses—it discloses a 
playwriting mind of considerable in- 
genuity and sardonic intelligence. An 
amalgam of comment, satire, philosophy, 
stage melodrama, theatrical trickery and 
shrewd writing ability, it offers sophisti- 
cated entertainment of a species that is 
not common to Broadway. Although, as 
I have noted, the play fails consistently 
to hold the interest, it is to be recom- 
mended to all such as do not weep over 
“The Fool.” It is not merely something 
of a novelty; it is something of a novelty 
with sense. While it is no more “the 
most remarkable play ever written and 
produced” than I am Publius Licinius 
Valerianus Egnatius Gallienus, it at 
least provides an evening in the theater 
that isn’t wasted. 
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The Army train is the American institution that elevated the Army 
mule to the Stall of Fame. 








wees  Oncle Sammy 
“At Home” 
an the 
South Seas 









Pup 
tenting 
to-night. 


The Army is often “up in the air” 
but never “in flight.” 










A powerful argument against playing 
philippine with our island territory. 





It’s darned hard to get ’em all out for 
Jawbone pay day, but it can be done. 


Photos by HAWAUAN Dept. U. S. Army 





























The Infantry 


by Chet Shafer 


Oh! the infantry, the infantry 
With dirt behind their ears 
The infantry, the infantry 
They licked up all the beers 
(Old Army Yodel) 
CCORDING to a rumor received 
£4 from the cook of a headquarters 
company who secured his information 
from the top soak of a machine gun 
battalion, an army is an organization 
maintained to preserve peace as long as 
possible and completely ruin it) when 
necessary. It is composed of large 








Drawn by LoGan B. Git, Ist Lt. Inf., Ore. 
“When Johnny came marching home.” 


groups of men banded together with two 
common purposes—to stand inspection 
and curse the bugler. It represents a 
nation, and is directed from a general 
headquarters, but its maximum respects 
are paid to its mess sergeants. The 
chief features of any army are the setting- 
up exercises before mess and the settling- 
up exercises after pay day. 

The average army is divided into three 
classes, viz: officers, non-commissioned 
officers and buck privates, the members 
of each sect having about as much use 
for each other as a one-armed man has 
for a set of cuff links. Most of the officers 
spend their time issuing orders through 
military channels and conducting courts- 
martial; the non-coms enjoy making out 
duty rosters and counting the little ca- 
dences, one by one; and the private soldier 
gets his fun out of saluting industriously 
and wondering, when he does double- 
time, why they call it a standing army. 








Drawn by Ser. Ropert BRENNAN, U.S. A. 


First Sergeant—What were you ar- 
rested for last night? 

Acting-Private—I got a bit top- 
heavy and fell in an ash can, and the 
M.P.’s got me for impersonating an 
officer. 








All three classes erase distinguishing lines 
and become as one grand brotherhood 
when a pair of galloping dominoes is 
thrown upon the blanket. No army is 
stronger than its best crap shooter. 


| RANCHES of Army life are numerous 
and interesting. Much can be said 
in favor of all of them. But all have the 
one drawback—they start with reveille. 
Nothing, in the Army, excites quite so 
much suspicion and adverse comment as 
a reveille. It comes as a shock to every 
enlisted man the first day after he has 
signed up and he never quite recovers 
from the nauseating impression. If re- 
veille could be moved up a few hours or 
eliminated entirely the Army would enjoy 
a much better patronage. Fatigue duty, 
K. P., and other departments of military 
duty are odious enough, but reveille is 
the toughest. It will probably never 
shake off the stigma that has branded it 
since the day of the first rookie. 
According to the top soak of the 
machine gun battalion, it is quite prob- 
able that the fashion of maintaining armies 
will be continued for several years. The 
idea has been in vogue for quite a few 
centuries and appears to have some 
merit. Just at present the need of an 
army is not very pressing, but the top 
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Drawn by CrL. FRANCIS PHELPs, 68th Co. C.A.C, 


In the pale moonlight. 


soak figures that one can never tell what 
the future hath in store at reduced prices. 
He advises all civilians to keep up on the 
study of guard mount, policing company 
streets, peeling onions, masticating beans 
and other important features of military 
duty as the need of a trained armed 
force might arise any time. He asserts, 
however, that no hopes should be enter- 
tained for a change in the present system 
of holding the reveille ceremony in the 
morning. And that, to date, the general 
staff has not recommended the hiring of 
harelipped buglers. 

Oh! the infantry, the infantry 

They licked up all the beers, 

But they couldn't lick the cavalry 


In a hundred thousand years 
(Old Barracks Ballad) 


Aad 
'THE soldier had imbibed a little too 
freely and was in a singing mood, 
He stood staring at that stunning cover 
of Jupce, done by Orson Lowell, showing 
the beautiful lady’s arm and shoulders 
above the top of the tub. 

“Come on, fellows,” he said to a small 
group also interested, “‘le’s sing the Star 
Spangled Banner and make her stand 
up.” —Masor-Generat R. L. Buuiarp. 


13 


YEAH! THE 
—«j | LATEST DOPE 
\ IS THAT WE 
}l Get it 
EARLY NEXT 
YEARI? 
pane. 





Drawn by Cri. D. L. Reapy, 
Recruiting P.B., Governors Island, N. Y. 


Better late than never. 


tt 
First Lieutenant—Who in hell put these 
flowers on my desk? 
Cor poral—The commanding officer, sir. 
“Pretty flowers, aren’t they?”’—C. B. 
Hazevtinre, Major, General Staff, Sho- 


field Barracks, H. T. 





Drawn by CrL. FRANCIS PHELPs, 68th Co., C.A.C. 
Night maneuvering is contagious. 
Rta 
A RETIRED colonel had been ad- 
4 4 vised by his doctor that if he did not 
give up whisky it would shorten his life. 

“Think so?” asked the colonel. 

“I am sure of it, colonel. If you will 
stop drinking I am sure it will prolong 
your days.” 

“Come to think of it, I believe you are 
right about that, doctor,” said the colonel. 
“I went twenty-four hours without a drink 
six months ago and I never put in such a 
long day in my life.” 





Drawn by FRANK X. Dorn, U.S.M.A., ’23. 

Father (after reading of another cut 
in the Army)—Sonny, it’s time for you 
to learn to walk ... and if you step 
off with your left foot, I'll wring your 
neck. 
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They used to be hoboes, now they are 
called hikers. Sagebrushers. 














Ruth 
The Robbe 


E HOPE that Douglas Fair- 
banks’ “Robin Hood” has a 
fault. We did not find it the 


first time we went, but we plan to go at 
least eight times more, with all the large 
and small members of our family and all 
our favorite friends, and nothing will do 
us but at least one flaw. Because it was 
not for nothing that the makers of legends 
gave Venus a cast in her eye. Simon 
Pure perfection is unendurable to mortals, 
and if ever there seemed unflawed_ per- 
fection it is this ““Robin Hood.” If we 
can find one thing wrong with it, we shall 
put the old butter tub on the nearest 
corner and begin to harangue about it. 
Nothing, not even perfection, must be 
allowed to keep anybody away from 
“Robin Hood.” 

A reviewer at “Robin Hood” is really 
a rather pathetic spectacle. The habits 
of reviewers, even the kindest of them, 
are not unknown to you. They go to 
their pictures in an analytical frame of 
mind. They have to separate out the 
praise and the blame, and try to tell you 
whether it has been the actor, the direc- 
tor, the electrician or the photographer, 
the scenarist or the title writer, who has 
made an important contribution. If any- 
one of the dozen factors that go to the 
making of a picture is truly good, the 
reviewer ropes that off and demands its 
three cheers for it, and calls it a day. 
Two good things in one picture have 
been enough to throw us all into raptures. 
Three or four have made us drop all 
holts and rave. “Robin Hood” has 
literally smashed all standards of com- 
parison. What is a reviewer without 
standards? What is a reviewer with 
that more terrifying thing, a new stand- 
ard? What, indeed, but a blithering 
idiot, which we hereby write ourselves 
down. “Robin Hood” has just about 
ruined us. 

We have tried, among other things, in 
our effort to get down to earth and say a 
few coherent words about it, to guess 
what we would have said about “Robin 
Hood” if it had been the first picture we 
ever saw. We suspected that some of 
our abject surrender to it had been caused 
by too long and too deteriorating an at- 
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tendance upon just ordinary pictures. 
But we think that if starvation and hope 
deferred had not made us anxious out of 
all reason to see one great picture, “Robin 
Hood” would still have thrilled us to the 
very backbone. 


N THE first place, the story of “Robin 

Hood” has never been better told 
than Fairbanks does it with his picture. 
He has given it the kind of smooth, con- 
tinuous and copious narrative that has 
been a lost art since minstrelsy gave way 
to the stage. He tells the two stories of 
Richard the Lion Heart, off to the Holy 
Land, and of England wracked by the 
treacherous Prince John, with so much 
skill that there is no break at all in the 
story. He does this same thing with the 
two stories of John in his castle and 
Robin Hood in Sherwood Forest. This 
business of carrying on two or three 
stories at once is the prime virtue of 
motion pictures, and it is also their prime 
stumbling block. Even the best of the 
pictures we have seen before have given 
us a distinct jerk when they leaped from 
place to place. But there are no jerks in 
“Robin Hood.” The imagination is so 
persuasively led, both by the titles and 
by the inner construction of the story, 
that Palestine seems hardly more than 
across the road from Nottingham. 

Added to this blessed art of story-tell- 
ing, Fairbanks has either invented or 
selected a delightful version of “Robin 
Hood”’ to tell. It is one of the oldest and 
most beloved of the legends; the man who 
robbed the rich to give to the poor. It 
has been told in all moods, of course, but 
the prevailing mood has been the senti- 
mental one, with Robin usually a little 
revoltingly noble. Fairbanks has told 
it as a comedy. Gayety blows through 
it constantly, like a trade wind, and the 
blackest deeds that John can invent are 
frustrated and turned off with a high 
hearted prank. 

One of the scenes rivals, in fine comic 
spirit, anything we have ever seen even 
Charlie Chaplin do, and we may say in 
passing that that is something we never 
expected to say of anything in our gener- 
ation. It is the scene in which Robin’s 
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archers make their entrance to the 
castle behind the impressive persons o! 
John’s own men. This procession 
simply superb. We realize the futilit 
of adjectives as well as the next one, an: 
we wish profoundly that we had the gift 
of paying better tribute. But concerning 
this, as concerning everything else in this 
picture, we can only say “It is superb 
and “Go to see it.” 


()* THE beauty of the picture, of i! 
surface rather than its substance, 
we are again at that point where all word 
are left behind. If you can imagin« 
story running before your eyes in a stream 
of molten silver, you have it. Or, per 
haps, an opera done in silver. 

The Hollywood commuters say that 
all the honor and glory of “Robin Hood” 
belongs to Douglas Fairbanks, and since 
we have no program with which to con 
found them, we shall pass the information 
along for what it is worth. 

We happen to believe that the Holly- 
people are right. The picture 
seems like Fairbanks. We 
imagine that he created not only the 
story—but the spirit of it, and that his 
was the eye which demanded the sumptu- 
ous beauty of the story’s setting. He is 
also, we think, the kind of person who 
would require that all the people in the 
picture should be strong and young and 
beautiful. We cannot say more of his 
performance than that it was perfectly 
in keeping with his fine conception of the 
role itself. 

With “Robin Hood,” the motion pic- 
tures have become an honest great art 
They can do things gorgeously whieh 
cannot be done any other way at all. 
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Big Wind—And just then a two-tor 
shell loaded to the cork with T. N. T. 
dropped into our very midst, and every 
one but myself was blown to smithereens!” 

Back Homer—And what did you do to 
escape? 

“T just held my breath and waited 
patiently till the explosion was over!” 
FrepertcK E. Wane, First Sergeant, 
Fort Brady, Mich. 
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EDITORIAL 


There’s a Word for It 


HOSIS, a Frenchman, has invented a word (the darn 
Whine escapes us) for that state of affairs which permits 
the parts of a body, social or physiological, to feed 
He has very properly applied 





ipon and destroy the whole. 

s word to our political system here in the United States. 

Under great pressure Congress can be made to pass a 
measure urgently demanded by the country as a whole. The 
National Defense Act of 1920 is an instance. But the more 
Uncle Sam is allowed to spend on himself the less there is for 
the pork barrel. So the moment the pressure is relaxed our 
patriotic legislators covertly hamstring those responsible for 
putting such measures into effect. 

The National Defense Act, which provides for a small 
Regular Army, a National Guard, an Organized Reserve in 
skeleton form and for the means to train and co-ordinate these 
forces, embodies the first and only military policy ever adopted 
by the United States. It was forced upon Congress by the 
bitter lessons of the World War, although it has been the 
obvious step to take ever since the Revolution. President 
Harding has called it “‘an economical and democratic military 
policy thoroughly consistent with our national traditions.” 

To carry out its provisions, however, according to the figures 
of experts checked and rechecked, a Regular Army of 13,000 
officers and 150,000 men is the absolute minimum necessary. 
Therefore, Congress grants in the current vear 12,000 officers 
and 125,000 men. Next year it may be less. 

And while the Army Plucking Board in Washington is obe- 
diently dismissing veteran West Pointers from the service, 
Kemal threatens again to start a world war and complete 
ratification of the Washington treaties appears more remote 
than ever. 

What a shame it is we can't think of that dodgasted word! 


In Behalf of Prohibition 
Ns so long ago the Literary Digest conducted a nationwide 


canvass of prohibition sentiment, which turned out wet. 

The result was repudiated by the firm of Wheeler, Vol- 
stead & Co. as unrepresentative and wholly inconclusive. A 
better and the only real indication of popular sentiment on this 
issue, said these gentlemen, knowing their hold on the office- 
seeker, was to be had on Election Day. 

Well, Election Day has come and gone and with it has 
passed into history the fact that in almost every instance where 
one of its contests turned on the question of prohibition the 
result was wet. 

By the time this appears in print very likely Mr. Wheeler 
in Volstead’s absence will have told us with much argument 
and many epithets for those who differ with him why even 
official ballots can tell us nothing concerning prohibition 
sentiment. But the fact remains that victory is always better 
than explanations and perhaps for this reason the Anti-saloon 
League will take a tip from JupGe. Instead of spending its 
money during a campaign on speakers and propaganda and 
the intimidation of candidates, why not use it, in part at least, 





to round up the bootlegger vote? These gentry are too busy 
as a rule to go to the polls, but they must control 5,000,000 
votes the country over and they know, or can be made to 
know, on what side their bread is buttered. Pry them loose 
from their absorbing occupation long enough to vote. 

But don’t pay them! We don’t want our bootleggers cor- 


rupted. 
As JupGE Predicted 

UDGE wonders what the Republicans think now of their 

bargains with the Anti-Saloon League and the tariff 

hunters. He may be pardoned for referring to the pre- 
diction he printed just before Election Day that exactly what 
happened would come about. Frankly, though a Republican 
himself, the result pleased him. 

There is nothing in the outcome of the recent elections for 
Republicans to weep over, nationally speaking. They still 
control both houses of Congress, but with workable, as dis- 
tinct from unwieldy, majorities. And they have two whole 
years in which to redeem themselves before the country, after 
a lesson as unmistakable as it was salutary. Only, as a starter, 
let them establish about the capitol a three-mile limit within 
which Wayne B. Wheeler or Lucius N. Littauer or anyone 
else with a trace of the Anti-saloon League or the Tariff Lobby 
on his breath approaches at his peril; let them enjoin 
Daugherty from all further effort or utterance, and let them 
instruct Secretary Hughes to send his friend Newberry as 
Ambassador to the Island of Yap. 

Oh, ves, and as members of his embassy staff we recommend 
all those other Republicans bent on making the world safe 
for Democracy. 


Details Missing 
| WROM the reverend gentleman who performed the cere- 


mony uniting the former Kaiser with his new consort, 
we learn that the bridegroom during the day “wore his 
war and other decorations.” 

That prelate is a poor reporter or he would have had the 
wit to particularize. What war medals does Wilhelm still 
cherish in exile? Does he wear those he awarded himself for 
the invasion of Belgium and France, or has he substituted a 
new set to commemorate his subsequent dash across the Dutch 
border? After all, the latter was the only operation in which 
he participated in person and deserves preferential treatment. 

And what were the “other decorations”? Did they include 
the Order of the Tin Can, first class, awarded by the Allied 
and Associated Governments, and the button of the Amalga- 
mated Union of Stationary and Eccentric Woodchoppers? 
No court chaplain should ever again be intrusted with so 


important a story. Doorn him, anyhow. 


The First 100 Per Cent. Is the Hardest 


HE New York Chamber of Commerce has recommended 

the finger printing of every person in the United States 

to render difficult “the evasion of clever and dangerous 
aliens sent here for the purpose of spreading discontent among 
the unassimilated portions of our population.” To this JupGEe 
wishes to add the further recommendation that when we have 
all been “mugged” in this scientific fashion and the national 
rogues’ gallery is complete the finger print records be stored 
on Bedloe’s Island at the base of the Statue of Liberty. 

Has it ever occurred to the 100 per cent. Americans who 
evidently compose this New York chamber that perhaps an 
easier, more constitutional, more permanently effective manner 
of combatting the efforts of “clever and dangerous aliens” 
would be to spread content and hence assimilation among the 
unassimilated portions of our population? That possibly a 
selective immigration policy like Canada’s which provides 
beforehand for rapid assimilation; modification of the Volstead 
law, repeal of repressive legislation, a farewell to Ku Kluxism 
and a few more similar reforms would render us immune to the 
Bolshevist bug? If not, far be it from us to disturb their 
simple faith in Prussianism. 
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5a a a a a a ee 
Reading from left to right: The President in full uniform as Commander-in- 
chief of the United States Army, Secretary of War Weeks, who makes the balls 
the Army fire, and General Jack Pershing, the fightingest soldier of ‘em all. 


Please Pass 
the Medals 


Cyrus LeRoy Baldridge, in the 
full uniform of a Poilu, is the 
Yank who helped draw the 
war to a close by drawing pic- 
tures of the men in action at 
the front, thus proving the 
old adage, the pen is mightier 
than the sword. As a French 
soldier, Baldridge was a darned 


fine Yank. 
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Mitchel Field. 


Ells pictired by one 
who wants to go 


and one 
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Once More Into the Breach 


XTRACT from a letter written by 
K Jupce’s book reviewer, to the 

editors. “Say, what’s the big 
idea? Here I sit up till nearly ten 
o'clock thinking of something special to 
say for your Navy Number, and the next 
week you spring an Army Number on 
me. When does the Independent Order 
of Odd Fellows Number come? And how 
about the Wood Pulp Paper Manufac- 
turers, and the clerks in Building and 
Loan Associations? I know something 
about the Navy. I used to go to dances 
in the Charlestown Navy Yard and oc- 
casionally found a partner when there 
weren't officers enough to go around. 
But all I know about the Army is that 
everybody in it says it isn’t big enough, 
and everybody out of it says it’s too big, 
and West Point is on the Hudson River, 
and when a private meets an officer he 
tries not to see him, but if he can’t help 
it, he goes through a contortion act like a 
monkey on a stick, which is known as 
saluting. Anybody who can give a sen- 
sible reason for the military salute can 
explain the theory of relativity, find a 
good excuse for Col. George Harvey, 
justify the latest tariff bill, and repeal the 
Eighteenth Amendment.” 


WE HAVE always been rather sorry 
for the American Army. A man 
can’t drill all the time, and since the 
majority of our citizens seem inclined to 
keep as much as possible out of the 
European cockpit, there are considerable 
spells when the Army must find time 
heavy on its hands. There was a period 
when we had the Indians, but the Army 
has got them all benevolently assimilated 
long since. In spite of Mr. Hearst’s best 
efforts we seem to have abandoned the 
merry sport of chasing Mexicans. The 
job of giving Haiti self-government by 
the National City Bank kept the Marines 
busy for a bit, but they aren’t the Army. 
We do know that much. So what, after 
all, is there for a poor soldier to do but 
read? Jt’s a hard life. We should sup- 


by Walter Prichard Eaton 


pose, too, he’d welcome the longest books. 

Well, the longest book we can dig out 
of the pile is “All in a Lifetime,” by 
Henry Morgenthau (aided by French 
Strother), published by Doubleday, Page 
& Co. Mr. Morgenthau has lived 
long, and lived a lot. He has a right to 
fill a big book. But the best story we 
ever heard about him isn’t in this volume. 
According to this tale, he was in Poland, 
as American Commissioner after the 
war, investigating the reported pogroms. 
One witness who testified to many terrible 
things was an orthodox Hebrew with a 
very long beard more or less unacquainted 
with a comb. 

“Do vou sleep with your beard inside 
or outside the blanket?” Mr. Morgen- 
thau asked. 

The Hebrew admitted, after due re- 
flection, that he did not know, but in- 
quired why the ex-Ambassador wished to. 

“How old are you,” Mr. Morgenthau 
demanded. 

“Fifty-three.” 

“Well, vou’ve had that beard since 
you were twenty. For thirty-three years 
you have been living with it, inseparably 
—and you can’t tell me whether you 
sleep with it inside or outside the blanket! 
Yet you dare come here and give testi- 
mony to what you say happened half a 
mile from your house, to somebody you 
didn’t even know!” 

Two days later a_ second 
smooth shaven, appeared. 

“You look familiar,” Mr. Morgenthau 
mused. 

“Sure, I was the man who came two 
days ago, and you asked me whether I 
slept with my beard inside the blanket 
or outside.” 

“Well, have you found out?” 

The Hebrew shook his head. “When I 
was asleep I couldn’t tell,’ he answered, 
“and when I was awake it didn’t count. 
So I cut it off.” 

Henry Morgenthau was born in Ger- 
many in 1856 and came to America an 
immigrant boy. By the end of the first 


Hebrew, 
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decade of the Twentieth Century he had 
made so much money on Wall street that 
the mind of the present reviewer is in- 
capable of grasping it. However, his 
chapters on this financial period of his 
career leave the impression that he was a 
mere piker beside some of his Gentile co- 
workers, as indeed he probably was. 
Stillman and William Rockefeller, he 
casually mentions, got hold of 274,000 
shares of Northern Pacific, on which they 
made a profit of $100 a share. Shortly 
after they sold, however, it rose another 
point or two, and they were pretty peeved. 
It was rather careless of them. 

After a while Mr. Morgenthau got tired 
of making money, and decided to do 
something for his adopted country be- 
sides, if he will permit us to say so, milk- 
ing it. So he went in for public service 
and has been hard at it ever since, and he 
will die revered and respected. His is a 
romantic and a fascinating story. We 
only wish it were not true that many of 
his co-workers in the Wall street dairy, 
who have not gone in for public service 
but have remained on their milking 
stools, will also die revered and respected. 


ELL, here’s another fat book, “The 


Print of My Remembrance,” by 
Augustus Thomas, the playwright 
(Charles Scribners Sons). On second 


inspection, it is one-eighth of an inch 
fatter than Mr. Morgenthau’s. The 
best story we ever heard about Gus 
Thomas isn’t in his book, either, so far 
as we can discover. He was rehearsing 
one of his plays when Jake Shubert, the 
manager, interrupted the proceedings to 
remark, “Don’t you think somebody 
ought to say something funny here?” 

Gus turned slowly upon Jake, with his 
best platform manner, held the pause till 
all ears in the theater were pricked ex- 
pectant, and then replied: 

“For instance?” 

We have seen nearly all of Gus’s plays, 
but there is no such gorgeous moment in 
any of them. 
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Drawn by Dick KeNnnepy, U.S.A 
Queer action of Private Jinks one day 
out of the Army, upon being served 
beans. 
ss 

For that matter, he has never written 
a play so impressive as one of his curtain 
speeches. When Gus makes a curtain 
speech it is an event. You feel that a 
witty Secretary of State (yes, it is, too, 
possible—don’t you remember John 
Hay?) has condescended to leave Wash- 
ington for the evening and stoop to mere 
theatergoing. Then the scenery is 
changed, the curtain goes up again, and 
the play is resumed, a play of no particular 
importance. When you see a little fellow 
like Eugene O’Neill you wonder how he 
can write such smashing big dramas. 
When you see Gus Thomas you wonder 
why he writes such simple ones. 

Gus was born in Missouri a year after 
Morgenthau was born in Manheim. He 
grew up through the same period of 
American history. But he grew up in 
the Middle West, and Morgenthau in 
New York. He wanted to be an artist, 
and Morgenthau wanted to be a financier. 


Jrawn by Cri. D. L. Reapy, 

U. 3S. Army P.B., Governors Island, N. Y 
PERHAPS SOAKING WOULD BE 
BETTER 
Pvt. Goldbrick—I always sleep with 
my gloves on. That is what makes 

my hands so soft. 
Top Kick—H'm. I suppose you 
sleep with your hat on, too? 





At the present time Thomas is trying to 
keep peace among the Jewish theater 
managers in New York, and Morgenthau 
has been trying to keep the Poles from 
killing all the Jews in Poland. Work out 


the rest of it for yourself. 


WE FORGET which British General 
was discovered reading poetry on 
the eve of battle. But we accept the 
precedent, and recommend John Gould 
Fletcher’s “Preludes and Symphonies” 
(Houghton, Mifflin). It is a reissue, in 
one volume, of his two earliest books, 
It is written in free verse. It doesn’t 
sound a bit like Edgar Guest or Robert 
W. Service. It is exquisite, vivid, color- 
ful. It would give Babbitt an acute pain. 
But Babbitt would give Fletcher an acute 
pain—so there you are. 





Drawn by Crt. Francis PHetps, 68th Co., C.A.C. 
Waikiki gets more useful to the 
Air Service. 


4 NOTHER book of verse. “Fire 
<% Castles” by Maurine Hathaway. 
(Sign of the Pen and Pad, Cincinnati). 
Read the touching ballad, “I wish my 
name were Mary instead of Magdalene,” 
and then lamp this blurb on the back 
cover, quoted from the Chicago Eve. 
Post: “Her work is second to no poet 


of less rank than Ella Wheeler Wilcox.” 


We suspect a typographical error. 
The “of” should have been omitted. 


as 
A BRITISH battleship recently sailed 
+ into one of our harbors, and some 


of the crew took shore leave to visit one 
of our posts. Our men were trying to 
organize a baseball game, but lacked 
two or three players. Some of the 
Britishers volunteered to help out, among 
whom was an Indian Mohammedan. 
When the Indian went up to the bat, 
with much dignity and great reverence, 
he laid the bat down by the plate, faced 
the East and salaamed, saying: “Allah, 
bless me! Allah, bless me! Allah, bless 
me!” He then took up the bat, and 
struck out. The next man up was an 
old time regular. He swaggered up to 
the plate swinging two bats in his hand, 
threw one aside, laid the other down by 
the plate, and turned to the East. Giving 
a high sign, he was heard to say,“Al, you 
know me!” and hit the pill for a home 
run.—H. L. Winter, Chaplain, U. S. A., 
Camp Alfred Vail. 


sae 


The lieutenant reported that the semi- 
phore signal class had not been doing 
very well, and he was afraid that the 
interest was flagging—Capt. Geo. A. 
Hunt, Camp Lewis. 
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foes Australians and the Ameri 
went together pretty well in the lat 
war. I was on top of a bus in London 
when up comes an Aussie. 

“Ah, there, Yank.” 

“Hi, Aussie?” 

“Well heeled, Yank?” 

Cordial as our relations were there is a 
slight hesitancy when one contemplat, 3 
a touch by a casual stranger, so I hedged 
the bet. “No, haven’t been paid yet 

“Fine. Let me pay your fare.”—A. G, 
MatTHews. 





Drawn by GeraLp STOCKER, 
Staff Set., U.S.P.B., Governors Island 


Rastus—Where yo” get dat medal yo’ 
wearin’? 

Colored Vet-—Yo’ all mean dis heah Iron 
Cross? Dat was an extra decoration. 
De Kaiser hisself sent it to me by a 
special 





messenger what dropped daid 
just befo’ he gave it to me. 
Pad 
§ ip colored prisoners were confined 
in an Army prison. One was doing 
a sentence of twenty years. 

*“Ah robbed de house of de general,” he 
mournfully admitted. ‘How long you in 
foh?” 

“Three days,” 
killed a sergeant.” 

The first man’s eyes open. “Huccome 
dat?” he asks. “Dey somep’n about dis 
dat ain’t right. I rob de house of de 
general, and I get twenty years. Yo’ 
kill a sergeant, and dey let you off wid 
three day Tagg 

“Yass, suh,” said the second man. 
“Dass right, I killed de sergeant, and I'm 
only in here for three days. Dey gwine 
hang me next Wednesday.” 
sas 


the other. r I 


says 


“Was your brother much worried about 
the loss of his leg?” 

He told me he was glad to get 
his d—n 


“No. 
rid of 
Observer. 


corn.— Mitchel Field 





Drawn by Cavet L. S. BARROLL, 
ist Class U.S.M.A., West Point, N. Y 


“Biting the hand that feeds you.” 
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Drawn by Crt. DAN L. Reavy, U.S.A 


kK. P. Mutterings 
I know how to peel the festive spud 
And how to string the bean, 
To wash the dishes, clean the pans, 
And on the mop-stick lean. 
So, if I ever go to war 
And never lose my life, 
I'll know enough of housework 
To make a darned good wife. 

ae 


The Fatal Pack 
by Corporal Dan } 6 Re idly 


T WAS Saturday morning and the 


¢ 


company was in formation for general | 


inspection. Everyone was at his best. 
Sergeant Jinks, left guide of the first 
platoon, was resplendent in a new uni- 
form and stood out as a model of well- 
groomed neatness. 


pn : . | 
[he general, with great dignity, scru- 


tinized the men but not a criticism could 
be made. 

With a smile of satisfaction, and ad- 
dressing the lieutenant, he asked, “Have 
you a man who can roll a pack properly?” 

“Why certainly, sir,” quickly answered 
the lieutenant. “I have just the man”; 
then he called, “Sergeant Jinks, step this 
way!” 

The sergeant stepped from his place 





years of married lite rut 
Children come, too many nd 
healthy girl we have 
aggled young-old womar 
V ven allow marriage, the holy 
thing, to work this wicked transformation 
MARGARET SANGER, the acknowledged world 


Birth Control movement and President of 























t \ | League, has the answer for 
tl 1 blem of womankind Every 
vor too well the tragedies result 
ing n ig control 
sh rif love-life—a 
. every tf > to keep? 
doe he give birth to a rapid succession of children 


she has neither the 
means to provide for 
them nor the physi 


cal strength properly 








in line, walked briskly up to where the | 


general and the lieutenant were standing, 
snapped his heels together, and saluted 
smartly. 

“Sergeant,” commanded the lieutenant, 
“turn around and let the general see your 
pack.” 

The general critically eyed the pack 
and found it without a wrinkle or bump, 
and as near perfection as packs could be. 
He nodded his approval. 

“T must compliment you on your pack, 
sergeant, and now I must ask you to 
enlighten the other men in the mysteries 
of pack rolling, to undo your pack and 
show them the correct way to roll one.” 

The sergeant looked from the lieutenant 
to the general and back to the lieutenant 
again, the color left his face and his 
limbs seemed petrified. 

After a lapse of say twenty seconds, the 
silence was broken by the lieutenant, 
“What’s the matter, sergeant. Didn’t 
you hear the general tell you to unroll 
your pack?” 
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of Contents startling book Mar 
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Avoid Having Children? and fought through 


Birth Control—A Parent's 
Problem or Woman's. lis 

*Continence—Is It Prac- 
ticable or Desirable? 

*Are Preventive Means 
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womans in 
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*Contraceptives or Abor- 
tion? 
Women and the New 
Morality. 


Legislating Woman's 
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radiant bride at twenty~ 
at twenty-five —what? 





Is the Husband or Wife to Blame? 


Is the husband or wife to blame for 
the tragedy of too many children? 

Margaret Sanger, the great birth con- 
trol advocate, comes with a message 


vital toevery married man and woman. 











finall i b t from the thing she cherishes most: 
her husband's love 

In blazing this volutionary trail to the new freedom 
of women, th and her 10r points out that 





m ng al ri t 
women who cannot afford to have more than one or two 
children, should not do so. It is a crime to herself, a 
crime to her children, a crime to society And now for 
the first time Mrs. Sanger shows the way out And she 
brings to the women of the world the greatest message it 
has been their good fortune to receive 


“Woman and the New Race” is a book that will be 
read wherever womankind struggles with the ever-present 
danger of too many children. It is a startling, mighty 


vork that will open the eyes 
It can with truth and honesty 





ot tired, worn womar 

be called woman's salvation 
Every woman in the country should have a copy of 

this r cable and courageous work For this reason 

we have arranged a special edition of ““‘Woman and the 

New Race” at only $2.00 a copy 


Send No Money 


durable gray cloth, 
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The book is bound in handsome, 
ar r 
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ha tistic black lettering and is printed from large type 
n paper. It contains 286 pages of priceless in 

To have it come to you, merely fill in and 





is sent to you in a plain 

t New Race” is de 
$2.00 plus post- 
por There will 
tor this edition, which will 
re urged to mail the coupon 





to you by the postman, pay 
send no mone} th 

be an unprecedented der 
soon be exhausted, so you 
now—at once. 


Dept. T-1411, 1400 Broadway, New York City 

Truth Publishing Co. 

Dept. T-1411, 1400 Broadway, New York City 
Gentlemen: Please send me, in plain wrapper, Mar- 

garet Sanger’s book, ““Woman and the New Race.” I 

am enclosing no money, but will give the postman who 

delivers the book to me, $2.00 plus postage 
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“Y-y-yes, sir! 

“Well, then, go to it. Out of all the 
packs in the company your pack is 
picked as a model. You should feel 
proud—yes, honored,” and turning away, 
he mumbled to himself, “wonderful 
pack, wonderful pack.’ 

Falling on his knees, the sergeant lifted 
his eyes to heaven, as if offering a silent 
prayer, and went through the procedure 
of unrolling said pack, all the while the 
general watching every movement and 
smiling sweetly, as generals do, some- 
times. 
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The last strap on the pack carrier was 
unfastened and the roll thrown open. At 
this moment the sergeant fell back in a 
swoon, and the general ejaculated, “What 
the—!" and some more words we must 
censor, 

Turning quickly on his heel, the lieu- 
tenant looked from the general’s wrath- 
ful face to the ground, gasped and passed 
out. 

As two “pill rollers” were carrying him 
off the field in a slicker the lieutenant 
was heard to murmur faintly, ““Why, oh, 
why, did that boob put that stove pipe 
in his pack?” 
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Happy, restful 
days— 


ADDON HALL 


ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
Combined in ownership and 
management. Hospitable, quiet 
homelike. Broad deck porches 
| overlooking the sea. Beautiful 

sun parlors, Pleasant j 
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rooms. Goltand yachtclub privileges 
J On Beach and Boardwalk. American \ 
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“Convenient to Everywhere” 


RITTENHOUSE | 


HOTEL 
22d & Chestnut Sts 


Philadelphia »Pa 


A hotel of the highest type ca- 

tering only to the best patronage 

Rooms with hot and UP 
cold running water $2 


Rooms with 


bath $3 “* 


Club Breakfast, 50c¢ 
Luncheon, 


up 
90c 
$1.25 


As well as service a la carte. 


Special 


Evening Dinner, 


Music During Luncheon, 
Dinner and Supper. 














A PERFECT PUTTER 


inlaid bl ck TF juare n the McD 


Putter enable yu to easily pu 





traight for the cup. 
McDougal Putters are uniforml 
machined for accuracy, and perfect! 
balanced. Flat, medium or uprigh A 
lie; left hand, medium : 
lie only. 

Sent postpaid on 

receipt of $7.00 
THE THISTLE PUTTER CO. 
J 463 Canal St. eG 














Drawn by Harotp D. BEAMAN, 
Color Sergeant, R.O.T.C, 


First Officer—I see Congress has 


| 
|| made another appropriation for wire- 
||} less antennae. 

Second Ditto (formerly a business 
man)—No doubt; they’re always in- 
creasing the overhead. 

sae 
Colonels 
by Ralph Milne Farley 
\ THEN, after twenty-odd years as 
Secretary of State of Massachu- 
“| setts Colonel Olin was succeeded by 


Colonel Langtry, people used to ask the 
latter how he came by his title, and he 
used to reply by telling the following 
story: 

A Northerner was once introduced to 
Colonel So-and-so from Kentucky, and 
asked him, just to make conversation, if 
he had served in the war between the 
| States. 
| “No, sah,” was the reply. 

“Spanish War?” 

“No, sah.” 

“Certainly not the World War?” 

“No, sah.” 

“National Guard?” 

“No sah.” 
“Perhaps, you were on the Governor's 
| staff?" 

“No, sah.” 

“Do they call vou colonel just because 
you come from Kentucky?” 

“No, sah.” 

“Then, would you mind telling me just 
| how vou come by the title?” 
| “Well, sah, I reckon I inherited it from 
my wife’s first husband, sh.” 

gas 

SOMEWHERE in France,” where he 
J should not have been, an officer en- 
countered a drunken soldier of the First 
Division on July 8, 1918, and the follow- 
ing conversation occurred: 

Officer—W hat are you doing here? 

Soldier—Celebrating the Fourth 
July, sir. 

“But the Fourth of July is long passed.” 

“T mean the French Fourth (14th) of 








of 


July.” 
“But that is a week ahead.” 
“Yes, sir, but the First Division is 


always ahead, sir.” (Snappy salute.) 
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continued 
meeting of old friends who had served 
together across the sea, many amusing 


FTER the war with the 


and unusual reunions occurred. One in 
particular is told by a popular and witty 
major of the Regular Army, who was 
much liked by his men. He was sta 
tioned in New York after the war and 
was continually being stopped by som 
ex-service man in civilian clothes, who 
would spring stiffly to attention, salut: 
and then inquire cordially if the major 
did not remember sergeant “so-and-so” 
or Private Smith, etc., from “C’? Com 
pany of the old regiment. 

One day last summer the major, with a 
friend, was bathing on one of the publi 
beaches near Boston. They decided to 
take a long swim, and endeavoring to get 
back to shore were carried down the coast 
a considerable distance and landed, pretty 


well fatigued, on a strange beach. As 
they lay on the sands recovering their 
breaths, they noticed the portly and 


domineering figure of a man approaching. 
As he drew near to the two tired bathers, 
he burst out angrily, “See here! Do you 
know this is private ground?” 
“What's that?” said the major. 
“T said, this is private ground 
the other, growing red in the face. 
“Oh,” said the major, walking toward 
him and holding out his hand, “I'm 
mighty glad to see you again, Private 
Ground. What company were you in?” 
—H. L. Reese, Capt., Inf., O. R. C. 


sae 
WO negro soldiers of the 25th Infantry 


” 
. 


said 


were engaged in a boxing bout at 
Nogales, Ariz. The fight progressed 
merrily and fairly evenly for several 


rounds, much to the enjoyment of the 
assembled friends of the two contestants. 
Gradually, however, one of them seemed 
to be getting his rather prominent nose 
in the way of the other’s blows and was 
being hit repeatedly on this member. 
Irritated and exasperated by the pain and 
his inability to save himself he finally ex- 
claimed to his opponent: 

“Say, dere, niggah, whuffer you go on 
hittin’ in de’ same spot. Da ain't no 
science in hittin’ allus on de 
Masor-Genera R. L. BuLtArp. 

gas 

C. in C.—Where’s the Army? 

Orderly —He’s playing solitaire. 

C. in C.—Where’s the Navy? 

Orderly—He is making a new pair of 
oars for the fleet —WiLuiiAM F. Wenpt, 

Warrant Officer, Fort Clark, Tex. 


nose e 


4s 
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Drawn by L. S. Barrow, 
U.S.M.A., °23, West Point, N. Y. 
The West Point morning hymn— 
“When the roll is called out yonder 
I'll be there.” 

















| ONOVAN played the bass drum and 

Giachetti the clarinet in the regi- 
mental band, and the two were great 
friends. They stood on the parapet of 
one of the forts down the Bay watching 
the various fleets sail into New York 
during the Columbus celebration, I think 
in 1892, 

Giachetti was a learned man and was 
telling Donovan all about it. “Here 
comes the British fleet,” he said. 

“To hell with them,” said Donovan. 

‘Those next ships are the Italian fleet— 
don’t they look grand?” says Giachetti. 

‘They do that,” said Donovan. 

“Now comes the Brazilians, ain’t it a 
unny flag?’ 

“It is,” replied Donovan. 

“Now the French, they're all right.” 

‘They are,” returned Donovan. 

“Now, Donovan,” said his friend, 
“where's the Irish Navy? I don’t see 
*em anywhere.” 

\ tear came into Donovan’s eye, but 
before he could speak a tow of garbage 
scows caught Giachetti’s eye. “Oh, yes, 
“Look there, there 


” 


Donovan,” he said, 
comes the Irish Navy. 

These were his last words. An am- 
bulance took him to the hospital and the 
guard conducted Donovan to the guard 
house where he languished long after 
Giachetti’s convalescence. 

“It was worth it,” said Donovan.— 
C. J. Batey, Major-General, Com- 
manding 3d Corps Area. 


What improprieties do YOU find 
below? 





Drawn by ARMAND W, HopPkKINs, 

Co. G, U.S.M.A., West Point, N. Y 
COURSE IN ETIQUETTE AT 
WEST POINT 
(Apologies to John Held, Jr.) 

This cadet is walking too far from the 
young lady. Notice how his blunder 
is attracting the notice of those about 
him. 





This cadet is not sitting correctly in 
his saddle. Even his horse is aware 
of the blunder. 


sas 


Mrs. Swells—Why are you leaving, 
Bridget? Something private? 

Bridget-—No mum, a sergeant.—C. B. 
Hazevtine, Major, General Staff, Scho- 
field Barracks, H. : 























Drawn by Capet E. PARMLY, 
11 U.S.M.A., West Point, N. Y. 


IT HAPPENS IN THE BEST 
REGULATED HOTELS 
“Boy, take Fifi for a run around the 
block, and don’t forget the ice water 

for 733!” 


tad 


RIOR to the entry of the United 

States into the World War, one Jerry 
Devine, an Ozark mountaineer, succumbed 
to the blandishments of an Army recruit- 
ing officer and was enrolled as a private in 
the infantry. Sent to Jefferson barracks, 
his good-natured willingness to please, 
coupled with his inborn fear of offending 
an officer, made him easy prey for an 
ease-loving lance corporal, who “rode” 
the poor rookie to the limit. 

The rookie, transferred to Fort Sill, 
became wise in time, and threatened 
vengeance upon the corporal. Time 
passed ; Rookie Devine became a sergeant 
but he had not forgotten his early Army 
experience and freely voiced his threats 
as to what was due to happen when he 
met his former tormentor. 

One night, with a truck load of com- 
panions, Sergeant Devine was proceeding 
to Lawton. Suddenly, he commanded: 
“Stop the truck. There’s my corporal!” 

Jumping to the ground Devine strode 
hastily toward his intended victim, while 


his companions watched breathlessly for | 


the explosion. 


Suddenly, the sergeant was seen to | 


halt, come to attention and salute. Then 
he returned to the truck. “Drive on,” 
he gruffy commanded, “‘the cuss is a 
captain now.” 


sae 
N OLD soldier at one of the Army 
£% posts was very much impressed by 


some of the modern procedures in the 
medical department. One day, gather- 
ing about him a bunch of recruits and 
seating himself on an upturned galvanized 
iron bucket, he expounded the situation 
as follows: “Things is gettin’ great; 
nowadays when you take on (enlist), the 
doctors round you up and scratch your 
arm—no more smallpox; then they shoot 
some bugs into you—no more typhoid 
fever; then they shoot some more bugs 
into you—no more pneumonia. By- 
and-by, they'll tattoo a pork chop and a 
fried egg on your arm and there you are— 
rationed for your hitch.”—CoLone. F. 


R. Keerer, Governors Island, N. Y. 
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EARLE E. LIEDERMAN 
as he is today 


WOMEN ADMIRE MEN 


for their strength— 

















Man was meant to be woman's protector The 
bett nit t this qualific ation, the more will 
ie ired Read back through the ages and 
yo this has always been true Ther 
Ww en men fought with each other t 
leci ould own a certain woman just a 
they would fight over a pot of gold Civilizatior 
and culture n ercam t J ndition 

it the man of strength and : continued 

» hav ul advantag " . ” he 

ights ent« gq it i ‘ he 1 

ror woul . ind o respect 

anner to the Id in ahest, Samard. 

The Man of Today 

Wt nk 
nan Statis ites ot »wW “that over « 
re iffering from some iilment 
in Ww rridly pleasures has mad of anaer 
flat dyspepti ti that man's 
ears « Vhat can he 
expect that God 
gave h 

I he % course, I 
admir men I meet 
ire & traight 
It t he exception 
Awd t i 3 om *ptional man 

9 

o Tou Seek Admiration? 

Do you wish t of these weak ~n ed dys 
pe s Or ha ou enough manhood le to say 

will be strong I don't care what your present 
condition is It you have a spark of will power left 
I can make you a man to be admired by al! Just 

nk! I guarantee to put one full inch of muscle 

on your arms in thirty days Yes, and two full 
inch on your chest in the same length of time 
But that is oat the start From then on you will 
notic 1 complete change in your physical make-up 
You not only develop big, brawny arms and a full 
chest, but a complete armor plate of muscle sur 
rounding a body that has been rebuilt inwardiy as 
well You will have the flash to your eye and the 

pring to your step that vs you to be a human 


ired and sought after in 


dy namo You will be « i 
world You will be a 


i the business and s 





le -- r of men All these things and m« re are await 
ing you It is now up to you to decide just what 
anner of man yu ill be Come then, for time 


Send for my book 


“MUSCULAR DEVELOPMENT” 


It contains dozens and dozens of full page photo 
graphs of yself and my numerous pupils TI 
book is bour o interest you and thrill you It 
will be an impetus an enaguents m to every red 
blooded man All I ask y to cover is the price of 
wrappings and postage—t1o cents Remember this 
does not obligate you in any way Don't delay one 

e th urning point in your life 
to-day So tear off the coupon and mail at once 
while it is on your mind 


EARLE E. LIEDERMAN 


305 Broadway Dept. 3011 New York City 








EARLE E. LIEDERMAN 

Dept. 3011, 305 Broadway, New York City 
Dear Sir—lI enclose herewith 10 cents, for whict 

nd me, without any obligation on my 

yur latest book, “Muscular 


uu are to 
part whatever, a copy of y 
Development.” 
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Half The FunIn Life“ “’ "ees ewes 
When You can learn to be- Re yuutine 
come a good dancer in one Y ; . = = 
evening—at very little cost From a Soldier's Diary 
t Arthur Murray prove th: mae 
m=. te lg yh 4. ».05 A.m.—First Call 
fect dancer throuch his new. easy HEARD the First Call sound. and 
method You learn right in your t} 
own home, without musi part- nen 
ner, and-within a few hours will FREE Just vawned and went to ele ‘ Pp again. 
easily master this simple system q ‘ ' 
You can teach your children while 5.10 a.w.—Reveilk 
learning, in fact wi “> families SLESSONS ‘UR te I kt} 
learn to dance from the one set of Th evel Shoo ie « ope, 
Instructions Better, easier and 1. e Secret of Broke out a towe | and a hunk ot soap. 
and much less expensive than a Leading 
personal tear Send for five free = i. to Gain | 5.20 a.w.—Roll Call 
esso ed in p r ¥ onfidence | 
Write today. 3 + lie ws pPer To 3. HowteFollow My name rang out upon the air; 
— pay cost of mailing enclose ie oy oo ] holle re “dd, **he re ie for I was **the re oy 
Dancing Position ® Cutting Preertaee 
ARTHUR MURRAY, Studio 523 §, A Fascinating |... 2°>) 4-M-—Setting-up Exercise 
New Fox Trot Took exercise, without a rest; 


_100 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 


ARMY STYLE 





I like the Breathing Movement best. 


. 5.45 A.M Chow 
Flannel Shirts ‘4 | Oh, what difference breakfast makes! 
a | Twas Punk and Java, Dog and Cakes. 


PURE WOOL MiXtD® 


Here is one of the greatest 
bargains youeversaw. Two 
flannel shirts worth $3 00 
each—only $3.93 for TWO! 
Each shirt bas TWO large but 
ts; double yoke, 








tched throughout 
tr a full for comfort and wear. 
Send no ney now. Pay 
postman only $3.98 plus post- 
Your money 
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Sizes 14 to 17. 
and color. Write 
two obirte tos 
customer during this SALE. 
fF. V. FRANKEL 
Dept. F-6011 353-Sth Ave. 
New York City 


FREE CLO THES — 


$100 00 ‘ ents everywhere 
a ol swatch samp! 
nteed finest made-to 
direct from 
teach yo | 


nd $50.00 to 
yur famous . by 7 h ‘ 
lara 


take orders for our ¢ 
t t wholesale 


we 








Who desire t 
yatents should 


INVENTORS 


“HOW TOGET YOUR Path NT 


our guide J yok, 


mag tang teh ar i descriptior id we will 
s patentabl aieen 


its 
RANDOLPH & co., 789 *‘F’’ Washington, D. C. 


And 


6.10 A.M.— 


6. 


7.20 a.m.—Re 


‘all was music t 


8 A.M. 


The Guard turned out for Uncle 
handed him the 


8.10 A.M. 


8.20 a.m.—First 


I shaved and washed, 


Gat, 


8.30 a.m 


Firs 
First call for Drill reminded me 
I'll try the rear rank 
20) A.M. 
Street Riot Drill and Company Square, 
I nearly went up in the air. 


t Call for Drill 


“number three 


Drill 


wall from Drill 


> mv ea;©rs, 


I hadn’t felt so tired for years. 


Cx kc rs 
Sam 


“Grand Salaam.” 


Sick Call 


One fellow went to show his corn 
For there’s a Hike to-morrow morn, 


Call for Company 
then cleaned the 


And had ten minutes left at that. 


Company 


The Captain sized us up for fair, 


But no Kick comin’ 


anywhere. 
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Sing Sing 











That was West Point! 
8.45 a.w.—Guard Mount 
Guard Mount, my name wasn’t booked, 


How is it I was overlooked? 


REsPITE 
No more calls to answer now 
rill I hear them holler, “Chow.” 
For this is mv easy dav, 
Guess I rate it anyway. 


12 mu.—Chow—Liberty 
Chow was the regular menu, 
Spuds, et cetera bull. 
I heard “Liberty” when it went 
But I didn’t have a cent. 


1 p.m.—Police 
Glad I have no work to-day 
I'll turn in and hit the hay. 


Afternoon—No Calls 
Woke up promptly, half past two, 
Walked around Olongapo. 
Came in—played a checker g 
Wrote a letter to my dame. 


5 p.m.—Chow 
surely was some ane! 


ame, 


Supper 


Steak and Onions—Apple ‘ 


6 p.m.—Colors 
SIX o't lock when colors went, 
Guard turned out and gave “present”! 


8 Tattoo 
Came in early, took a shower, 
Read a book for half an hour. 


50 PLM. 


10.45 p.m.—Call to Quarters 
Let down my mosquito net— 
Puffed a Durham cigarette. 


Taps—p.M. 
Safely in my bunk I curled 
And was soon—dead to the world. 
Jack T. Deg, 10th Ordnance Company, 
Corozal, Canal Zone. 

















Life Is the Life 
for Me 


nothing to 


A Soldier’s 


\ SOLDIER has worry 
about, 
details and 
pout, 


Get up in the morning, with half open 


But passes—eat, sleep and 


eves, 


\nswer roll call and exercise. 


Make up the 
fter breakfast the 
vou a broom; 

lutside soldiers police up around, 
Pick up paper and butts off the ground. 


\ will hand 


sergeant 


\t eight o’clock fall in for drill 

Squads left and right, double time 
hill; 

(Command is given, 

(nd you think you are 
rough deal. 


up a 


“Company left wheel,” 
getting an awful 


and lie prone on 


Form a skirmish line 
the ground 

Fix bayonets—aim, load, fire five rounds 

Oh, yes, it sure is a lot of fun 

If only your bunkie cleans up your gun! 

\t twelve o’clock in the mess hall to eat, 

\ big, big dinner that can’t be beat, 

(nd if lucky that day when you're all 
alone 

You'll read a letter from someone athome. 

At one o'clock all hands in line 

To perform some detail till supper time; 

And when that’s done—dress up neat; 

Answer roll call and stand retreat 


Army life is full of work and 
play, 

The same routine day after 
day. 

Through and 
wind and rain 

You serve three years and 
do it again. 


snow heat, 


And once a month there 
comes a day 

When every man receives 
his pay; 

For work and details 


whatever it may be, 
soldier’s life is the life 


for me. 

Gorman A. CHARLES, Sgt. 
Signal Corps, 9th Corps 
Area. 

Fae 


HE negro trooper was 

standing on his post. It 
was growing dark and the 
fanciful shadows of the 
border were deepening. 
The officer of the day made 
his rounds, stopping at the 
voung trooper’s post last of 
all. His first question, 
“What would you do if you 
saw a Mexican now?” was 
answered with compunction. 
“Guess I'd run, capting.” 

“What,” exploded the 
officer, “are you afraid of 
any Mexican?” 

“Nossuh, not if I sees him 
fust.”—S. W. Nasu. 


“slum” 





bunk, clean up squad room; 
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HEY were lying on their pallets be- 

hind the lines. Nurses, 
drawn from long sleepless watches, moved 
silently through the ward ministering to 
the ills of the grievously hurt. Under- 
neath the “S.LW.” sign a mighty howl 
went up from a man who had purposely 
shot himself to escape the rigors of front 
line trench work. His was a superficial 
wound. 

Down among the men who had received 
their wounds charging across ““No Man’s 
Land” lay a grizzled veteran of Philip- 
pines and Spanish-American War cam 
His leg was off at the knee and 
his chest had been caved in. Quietly he 
asked for a cigarette. The fever 
high in him and the noise was irritating. 

“Nurse,” feebly mumbled the mutilated 
warrior, “will you take these flowers to 
the kid down there who is making all the 
He must be terribly burt.” 


paigns. 


was 


noise. 

The nurse replied, “Oh, he’s only 
slightly hurt.” 

“Well,” essayed the war-torn one, 
“take him the flowers anyway—he ought 
to be hurt.”—S. W. Nasu. 

rd 


Lieutenant (drilling the company) 
Company halt. Private Smith why in 
Sam Hill don’t you step off with the right 
foot as I told you to? 

Private Smith—Beggin’ 
sir, but I did step off with me right foot. 

“That’s just what I told you not to do. 


Haven't I been trying to tell you for the 


last half hour that the right foot’s the 
wrong foot? The left foot’s the right 
foot.”—First Lieutenant Locan B. 
Git, Inf. O.R.C. 
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PCLER, U.S. A. 


So long as the boys must have onions in their 
this K. P. will serve ’em, but he declines 


to weep alone. 
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DONT APOLOGIZE! 
2 
I! is absolutely useless to apologize to your friends for 
your failure to dance well, because apologies are not 
acceptable. It is just rank laziness and self- 
ishness not to be able to dance, and besides, 
ax it is a serious reflection on your sociability 
< > Poor dancers are not wanted anywhere 
they are ignored, embarrassed and silently 

humiliated 
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the other hand, 

oduction; they 
arity and 
welcomed 
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Therefore, don't envy a good dancer! 
and enjoy social success anc 


FREE BOOKLET: “How 


to become an expert dancer at 
home." You will be delighted with it 


PROF. MORGAN D. STERN 





| 30 Church St. Dept. 110 New York City 
JELTINGE "nit8wi3t 84 Es 

F LOREN CE REED 
in“EAST OF SUEZ” 


By W. SOMERSET MAUGHAM. 
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fit HIPPODROME:::::: 


1000 SEATS DAILY MATS 25¢ NIGHTS SO¢ 











INSTITUTION 


A NATIONAL 


Get This Book {e's Hoy To Moke 





selling Clows’ Famous Philadelphia Hosiery 
direct from mill to wearers. Pleasant, digni- 
fied work. Permanent income. Write today 


Geo. G. Clows Co., Desk 79, Philadelphia, Pa, 
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HENRY WILKINSON’S 
SECRET 





When Henry Wilkinson died at a 
ripe old age, the whole town buzzed 
with gossip and curiosity about his 
affairs. He had not been a ‘“‘man of 
mystery” during his life, but just a 
plain, everyday citizen who was more 
or less an invalid and who had long 
ago retired from business. He lived 
in a modest way, and nobody suspected 
that he had done anything unusual 
during his lifetime. 

Then suddenly, it was discovered that he 
had left a fortune! 

Where had the old man gotten it? Some 
folks whispered about a mysterious invention, 
patented in Mr. Wilkinson's youth, which had 
brought him wealth. But people who knew 
him long ago said he had never invented any- 
thing. The matter remained a complete 
mystery 

Then, one day, a group of men gathered 
in a lawyer's office on business. The attorney 
was a life-long friend of Henry Wilkinson and 
was executor of his estate. Unexpectedly, 
he let the secret drop. The men who were 
gathered there were struck dumb with aston 
ishment when Mr. Wilkinson’s method of 
accumulating wealth was revealed—the more 
so because it was a method which every one 
of them could adopt with equal success if he 
wanted to. 


You Can Do What 
Wilkinson Did 


There was nothing sensational, nothing 
speculative or mysterious about Henry | 
Wilkinson's plan It was just a plain com 
mon-sense way of building up a fortune which 
anyone can follow if he is willing to stick to 
it persistently 

In fact, there were just three factors in Mr. 
Wilkinson's method of building up a fortune. 
One was persistence. One was safety and 
conservatism in his investments. The last 
was a liberal rate of return on what he in- 
vested. If you have persistence, you can do 
just what Henry Wilkinson did, for the same 
opportunity is open to you which he took 
advantage of 

When you know what the plan is you can 
figure it out for yourself with pencil and paper 
and see how practical it is. Mail the coupon 
below at once and we will send you, free, the 
story “How Henry Wilkinson Became Rich.” 
Then make up your mind to do what Henry 
Wilkinson did 


G.L.MIccERs G. 


121 Carbide and Carbon Bldg. 
30 East 42d St., New York City 
Atlanta, Ga., and Other Southern Cities 


“Firet—The Investor's Welfare’’ 








MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 





| G. L. MILLER & COMPANY, Inc. 


121 Carbide and Carbon Bidg 
30 East 42d St., New York, N. Y¥ 
| T would like to know how Henry Wilkinson | 
became rich. Please send me, without 
| charge, the complete story. | 
| POND co ccccescccscsonnesmescesecosese | 
| RERGEBe o cc cccevcesococes SCcccccccccccces | 
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COLONEL KENZIE W. WALKER 

Chief of Finance of the United States War Department 
During the war Colonel Walker organized a regiment 
of infantry and a regiment of cavalry, and later com- 


manded a brigade of field artillery. 


He has been in 


the Finance Division of the General Staff for several 
years. 








Investment Bureau 


Conducted by Theodore Williams 
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Signals of 


HE whole world would be glad to- 

day were it back at the degree of 

prosperity existing prior to the great 
war. Ever since the close of the conflict 
there has beena general struggle toward re- 
adjustment and rehabilitation. The end 
is not vet, but there are foretokens of it 
in almost every quarter—even in some 
of the most sorely stricken lands. 

In a recent address before the American 
Manufacturers Export Association, Dr. 
Julius Klein, Director of the Federal 
Bureau of Commerce, said that business 
was picking up and the outlook better 
the world over. He stated specifically 
that conditions had improved in_ the 
Orient, most noticeably in Japan, China 


|| and India, and that Eastern Europe was 


on the mend. In Western Europe, 
Great Britain and Italy were making 
good progress, but he had to admit that 
the prospects were dark in Germany and 
not the best in France. Turning to the 
Western Hemisphere, he found the situa- 
tion in Cuba had grown better and that 


commerce between the United States 
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Prosperity 


and Latin America showed marked a 

tivity. From this survey there can b 
no doubt of a gradual betterment in most 
foreign countries, and if we look to our 
own land we discover numerous indica 
tions that the United States is leading thv 
procession of the nations toward the goal 
of renewed good times, 


MAY reliable reports have latel) 
4 been issued of business improve 
ment, especially in our leading cities, 
but also at all points in the East, the 
West and the South, and in addition, in 
far-off Alaska. Bank clearings prov: 
that general business is expanding. De 
partment stores, chain stores, and whok 
sale establishments particularly announc« 
larger volumes of sales. The railroads 
are buying new equipment heavily, pre 
paring for an expected tremendous traffic, 
and stimulating the steel and various 
other industries. Building operations 
continue on a big scale, putting life into 
many related lines. Corn exports are 
immense, and the Department of Agri- 
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culture estimates that the farmers will 
have a billion and a quarter dollars more 
to spend for manufactured goods this 
vear than in 1921. That should be of 
considerable benefit to a host of factories 
and commercial concerns. As a natural 
consequence of the improving state of 
affairs, unemployment has signally de- 
clined, and it may be noted that failures 
for October were fewer than in the same 
month last year. 

In fact, the situation is in cheering 
contrast with that of twelve months ago. 
It would have been more satisfactory but 
for the coal miners and railroad men’s 
strikes, which seriously interrupted the 
movements of business. Doubtless the 





recent political campaign and the possi- 
bility that it might presage a coming 
change in Government control somewhat 
affected industrial, commercial and finan- 
cial conditions. The Turkish trouble, 
the shakiness of Germany and the politi- 
cal commotion in Great Britain had a 
certain adverse influence. 


LL these events remind us that if the 
£% nations could only be persuaded to 
go along steadfastly and reasonably at 
all times they would prosper materially 
to a much greater extent. Judge Gary 
not long ago addressing the Iron and 
Steel Institute, sagely remarked: “If the 
natural course of business had not been 
interrupted we would now be enjoying 
success and prosperity in our industry 
greater than ever before, so far as volume 
is concerned, . . . . All that is necessary 
for prosperity in the United States is the 
legitimate utilization of our stupendous 
resources. ... The fault for lack of 
continual prosperity in a measure may 
be laid at our own doors.” But while 
thus recognizing that some things had 
gone amiss, the head of the United States 
Steel Corporation was strongly and justly 
optimistic. 

The recent weakness in the securities 
market was in the nature of a relapse. 
No convalescence is without setbacks, 
but the patient may fully recover in 
spite of them. The revival of business 
above indicated was apparently dis- 
counted too fast and too far on the stock 
exchanges. But as the business tide 
rises, which it bids fair todo, we may ex- 
pect to see firmer prices for the most desir- 
able issues. 


Answers to Inquiries 


M., Fonp pu Lac, Wrs.: Nearly all the copper stocks 
have had a fair advance in the past few months and they 
are not such attractive speculations as they were. Per- 
haps the best speculative chance in coppers is Mother 
Lande Coalition, which has begun to pay moderate divi- 
dends and which is believed to have quite a future. The 
Mexican Seaboard Oil Company was organized in 1919. 
Opinions as to whether it can maintain its dividend rate 
of $6 per year conflict. The company's officials talk op- 
timistically, but a stock on a $6 basis would sell far above 
its present price if the return were secure. 

W., Franxport, N. Y.: Bethlehem Steel 7s of 1935 
are equipment trust certificates, secured by 1,000 all 
steel coal and ore cars. The company seems to be re- 
deeming them pretty rapidly and they are reasonably 
safe. Diamond Match Co. 7's are among the best of 
securities. You need not hesitate to purchase them. 

J., Prrrspuren, Pa.: The Utah Securities Corpor- 
ation stock's advance from #13 to $21 was not a great 
one for a period of four years. Many other issues did 
far better. There seems to be a moderate improvement 
under way in Utah Securities. Earnings lately have 
been a trifle larger, but not sufficiently so to make the 


stock attractive. The corporation sold preferred stock 
in one of its subsidiaries to raise money to redeem ail its 
outstanding funded debt. This is a point in its favor. 
But the stock is still too speculative to be really desirable. 
Dividend payers are still 

speculation. Southern Pacific appears to have some 
distance upward yet to go. Low priced dividend payers 
that are preferable to Utah Securities are American 
La France paying $1, Wright Aeronautical $1, Hudson 
Motor Car #2. 

’., Los Anceves, Cat.: The Chase National Bank of 
New York pays 16 per cent. on par, $100. At $345 per 
share, therefore, the stock is too high for the return. I 
cannot foresee the price of the stock. 

B., New Ricutanp, Mixn.: I don’t know anybody 
who is so philanthropic that he would build a house for a 
person who has not at least enough money for a small 
initial payment. 

B., Sanp Sprines, Oxia.: The Paxtang Consolidated 
Water Co.'s bonds have paid no interest since 1914. I 
see no value in them at present. 

M., Wasutnaton, D. C.: The proposed increase of 
stock by the Standard Oil Co. of California is to be voted 
on by the stockholders on December 5. The intention of 
the directors is to make the new stock dividend payable 
December 30 to stock of record December 9. The 
Government has a claim of $6,000,000 for alleged unfilled 
war contracts against the Lincoln Motors Co. enry 
Ford is not involved in the matter, as he simply bought 
the property of the company at foreclosure sale. 

S., CLevetanp, O.: Bay State Gas stock is quoted in 
Boston at 5c bid, 7c asked. I have no quotation on 
Telegraphone shares. I have seen no mention of them 
for several years, and I presume they are of no value. 

B., FPamrax, Cau.: American Druggists Syndicate 
formerly paid dividends, but has not yet resumed them. 
Encouraging reports of earnings were lately given out 
and the stock made something of an advance. There are 
ho present indications of a dividend. 

S., CLevetanp, O.: W. & L. E. common is highly 
speculative with little to commend it. Western Mary- 
land stock is also highly speculative but reports of im- 
proved earnings and of the merger of the company with 
some leading railroad organization lately lent a little 
more attraction to the shares, 

CaNNeELTON, INp.: The reorganized Midwest 
Engine Co. is to have a larger funded debt but a decrease 
in the amount of stock. Such reorganizations are in the 
problematic class. Is it possible that the new can do 
any better then the old company? 

S., Granp Istanp, New.: Montgomery Ward & Co 
sales for nine months ended September 30 exceeded those 
for the same period in 1921 by more than $6,000,000. The 
company appears to be making progress, but the shares 
have sold higher this year than at present. The com 
pany’s future depends largely on the farmers’ buying 
power, which, it is believed, will be considerably increased 
this year. 

Houmanx, Wis.: Your statement indicates that the 
Sweet Grass Arch Consolidation is a highly speculative 
enterprise. There is no certainty that oil exists in pay- 
ing quantities on the concern’s holdings. The fact that 
some oil has been found in adjacent territory does not 
prove that it will be tapped in Sweet Grass ground. At 
best dividends are not likely to be earned soon. There 
are so many well established dividend paying oil com- 
panies that there is no reason for risking money on un- 
tried concerns. 

_K., Waukegan, Iut.: The American Steamer Truck 
Co.'s reports show that the car manufactured by the 
company may be very meritorious but do not indicate 
that the company has as yet made a success of its busi- 
ness. The stock looks like a long pull speculation. 

H., Sr. Lours, Mo.: In normal times the bonds of the 
Paris-Lyons-Mediterranean R. R. would seem a fair 
business man’s investment. At present, however, the 
economic conditions in France are unfavorable, and 
railroad earnings are not liberal. It would be safer for 
an American to put his money into the bonds or stocks 
of American railroads than to risk them on enterprises 
abroad. I would rather have the 6 per cent. stock of the 
Southern Pacific R. R. or the 6 per cent. bonds of the 
Seaboard Air Line R. R. than the French road’s bonds. 





B., Two Harsors, Mryn.: The exchange of your 
Mexican Petroleum preferred for Pan American B 
stock will increase your dividend decidedly. It is 
reckoned that the exchange will work out so as to pay 
11 per cent. on your investment, instead of 8 per cent. 
Tr : 

The exchange looks like a good business man’s oppore 
tunity. 


New York, November 18, 1922. 


Free Booklets for Investors 


The partial payment system of purchasing odd lots 
and full lots of good securities is thoroughly explained in 
a free booklet which will be mailed to any address by the 
old established New York Stock Exchan 4 house of James 
M. Leopold & Co., 7 Wall street, New York. 

J. 5. Bache & Co., members of the New York Stock 
Exchange, 42 Broadway, New York, are supplying to 
business men for three months without charge copies of 
the very valuable and reliable Bache Review which sum- 
marises weekly the business and financial situation. 

“How to Select Safe Bonds” is an interesting booklet 
issued by George M. Forman & Company, Department 
411, 105 W. Monroe street, Chicago, Ill. This firm has 
been in business thirty-seven years without loss to a cus- 
tomer and is therefore thoroughly qualified to give in- 
formation to investors. The firm po in bonds that 
are safe, yet paying an attractive yield ranging as high as 
7 per cert. Every investor should write for a copy of 
this booklet, which will be sent by Forman & Co. to any 
applicant. 


29 


the best purchases, even for | 











Public Utility 








SECURITIES 

| UR COUNSEL AND 

| recommendations to inves: || 
tors are based on many years’ | 


experience in the financing and 
upbuilding of public utility || 
properties. 
Intimate and successful association 
with these industries over a long 
|| period affords an authoritative 
equipment for the broad service 
which we render. 

A new edition of our Booklet, “Scope 
and Service,” is of value to those in- 
terested in utility securities. 

Ask for Bookles BO108 


H. M. Byllesby and Ca 


208 South La Salle Street, CHICAGO 


NEW YORK BOSTON 
111 Broadway 14 State St. 




















t — 
IF INTERESTED IN BUSINESS AND FINANCE, 


keep informed by reading the Bache Review, a ten- 
minute weekly summary of the business and finan- 
cial situation. It focuses and interprets currents of 
to-day and indicates their trend. nt to business 
men for three months, without charge. 











J. S. BACHE & CO. 
42 Broadway New York City 


THE STOCK MARKET 


offers splendid opportunities with Puts and Calls. Hand- 
some profits made out of them the past 18 months, in 
U. 8. Steel, Baldwin and many other stocks Write for 
booklet L, which explains how Puts and Calls operate. 


WILLIAM H. HERBST 
20 Broad Street New York City 
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Mitchel Field Observer. 

First Soldier—Can you lend me 
three dollars? 

Second Soldier—I will when I get 
back from town. 

“When are you coming back?” 


“Well, just between us, I’m not 
going."—Geo. A. Hunt, Captain In- 
fantry, Camp Lewis, Wash. 
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AGENTS: $12 a Day 


NEW KANT-KLOG COAL OIL BURNER 
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Most perfect burner ever invented. Car 
85°> air and 15°, gas. Turns any eval or wo od stove int 
@gasstove. Pays for itself ina short time. Cheaper than 
coal. Big seller. Write for Agency terms and territory. 


PARKER MFG. CO., Burner 255 Dayton. Ohio 
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BIGGEST VALUE IN THE WORLD 


The Write Gift that is ever remembered 
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Mailed prepaid Pa: Post ineured Send Check, Money Order 
Cash Stamp UNION PENCIL CO. IN« 4 Broadway, Dept 
C, New York City. Liberal discount to Banks and Business Houses 








Skin Troubles 
—— Soothed 
With Cuticura 


Soap, Ointment, Taicum, 2c. ev . Samples 
free of Cuticura Laberatories, Dept 7, etiece Mass 
Liberty Bonds, W “ Thrift, t used "Pc st 


CAS age Stamps, False Teeth, Magneto Points, 


Jewelry, Watches, Any Valuables MAIL IN TODAY 
Goods returned in 10 days 

















For Old Gold, Piatin Silver, Dis 


Cash sent, return mall 1 
if you're not satisfied OHIO SMELTING CO., 
316 Hippodrome Bid¢e.. Cleveland, O. 





TENTS WRITE for illustrates guide 
* and “RECORD OF INVENTION 
BLANK.”* Send model or sketch and description of 
invention for our free opinion of its patentable nature. 
hest References. Prompt Service. Reasonable Terms. 
VIETOR J. EVANS & CO., 813 Nioth, Washington, D. C. 
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Nature 
by W. 


OMETIMES it seems as though all 
educational effort were in vain. 
When a couple of men ran off with 

a woman recently, it was announced in 
every newspaper that they took her to 
“a cabin in the mountains.” Has the 
work of the movies been wholly futile? 
Does Will Hays labor for naught? By 
Saint Cinema, there are no “cabins in the 
mountains.’ no woman ever 
kidnaped. She s “lured”; lured to ‘ 
hunting lodge 
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sas 
Out in Michigan, there is a man who 
is ossifying yet happy. Different, we'd 


| say, from our two great political parties. 
They are ossifying yet unhappy. 


The Italian League of Rome asks point- 
edly and wants to know, “Why Italians 
should be made the villains of American 
movie plots?” Italy should let well 
enough alone. Her sons might be cast 
in some of our movie hero and 
think what a casus belli that would be! 


roles, 


sas 

Some of the wealthy families of Switzer- 
land possess cheeses more than a century 
old. Doubtless, at a fashionable Swiss 
wedding, the family cheese walks up the 
aisle as an honored attendant of the bride. 








ed 
| In Berlin, barelegged choruses are a necessity, not a 
fad.—German theatrical note 
Over here, they’re a fad, not a neces- 
sity. Tights, indeed, are almost a sign 





book | 


of false modesty. 
sae 
A New York physician found his miss- 
ing $400 diamond scarfpin in a patient s 
hair net. You might almost cail this a 
trained “rat.” sas 
Savs a small advertisement: “To let, 
four rooms and bath, complete 
keeping apartment, suitable for physician 


house- 


with two large storerooms.” It might 
likewise appeal to some doctor with a 
ibay window. 
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As We Were Saying 








H. Folwell 


Studies 


FE. Hill 

A RADIO corporation is to broadeast 
4 city sermons and city choir sel 
tions to country churches now pastork 


Such services should prove popular 
When it is announced, “The regu! 


weekly offering will now be taken up 
the collection plate will be miles awa 
Pad 


the Soviet government 
University of Khark 


Students were paid by 
year to attend classes at the 
The word from Russia. 


If this news be given wide publicity, 
will make rabid Bolshevists of our rising 
generation, pas 

Rain has seriously interfered with t} 
bullfights in Mexico City this seasor 
When—we ask for information—are rain- 
checks given at a bullfight? What con- 


stitutes a game? 
é sa 


- .' 


Unearth Greek town in Italy, quoth a 
headline. The town may have seen the 
Turks coming and made a flying leap. 

sas 

A jilted woman ruined her rival's 
wedding dress by upsetting a bottle of 
ink over it. She would have shown more 
and made her vengeance lasting 
by presenting her rival with one of thos 
“non-leakable” fountain pens. 


finesse 


sae 
HE specter—or Vision—of Hen: \ 
Ford as a candidate for President 


stubbornly sticks around the political 


arena. Not even the fact that Henr 
didn’t know who Benedict Arnold was 
is sufficient to erase it. Newberry, it 


may be, is a liver issue than Arnold, 


gas 
Their artistic sense offended, Parisians 
object to the new method of advertising 
in which airplanes write letters in smoke 
across the sky. Paris, we fear, forgets 
the biblical precedent, “a cloud by day 
and a pillar of fire by night.”’ 
fas 


The color of his shirt tells the politic - 


of an Italian, says a dispatch to the 
Herald. It did of an American, too, 
once upon a time; in the old “blood 
shirt” days. 

. ae 


Flowers sent by radio is the latest jolt. 
When will science broadcast the perfume 
of the 


rose, and radio receiving sets be 
fitted with nose clips? 
sae 
Queen Elizabeth, so we have dis- 
covered, was one of the first efficienc\ 
experts. At any rate, she cut down 
waist motion by introducing an_ iron 
corset. 
sae 
Shrieking exhaust whistles and sirens carried b 


motor to be silenced as Chica 


ile m, 


rucks are nuisance 

They just might happen to warn a 
man and cause him to turn around in 
time to dodge a blackjack. Chieago 
streets must be kept safe for democracy. 
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\ so-called “popular price” restaurant 
explains in an advertisement the origin 
of pie d la mode. A waitress, carrying a 
tray of desserts, once tripped and fell 
and some ice cream landed on some pie. 
It thus was served. A lot of stews and 
goulashes could also be accounted for on 
the tripping waitress theory, we suspect. 
at 
sss German scientist who has in- 
vented a tickless clock is no friend of 
the author’s trade. For vears, “no sound 
but the ticking of the clock” has done 
duty as a synonym for silence. Nothing 
now is left to say but “He could hear the 
beating of his own heart.” And as like 
as not some Teuton busybody, undis- 
mayed by the fall of the mark, will next 
invent a beatless heart. 
x 
| ESTAURANTS in New York City 
are taking out “poison pie in- 
surance” to protect themselves against 
the vengeance of patrons made ill by 
eating impure food. Will Mother Goose 
kindly loan us her lyre? 
Sing a song of ptomaines 
Baked in a pie. 
Four and twenty damage suits 
If the people die. 
When the pie is opened, 
The poison takes effect, 
Isn’t that a pretty bunch 
Of money to collect! 


A tt 


If the advocates of real beer want the 
logical leader for their cause, they will 
import from Poland the Hon. Joseph 
Pilsudski. 
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— paper strength of a command does 
not always indicate the military value 
of the organization, according to Colonel 
Brigham, who related the following story: 

On a visit to a certain cavalry com- 
mander, in the Philippine Islands, the 
conversation drifted around to the 
strength of the command, and the Colonel 
said, “You see, my organization is so 
newly arrived that I hardly know any of 
them, but as a matter of fact, on Monday 
there arrived 400 horses that had never 
seen a man, and on Tuesday came 400 
men who had never seen a horse, and 
on Wednesday there arrived four lieu- 
tenants who had never seen either horse 
or man.”—Gero. A. Hunt, Captain In- 
fantry, Camp Lewis, Wash. 


W. L.DOUGLA 


$5 $687 &§8 SHO 


W.L. Douglas shoes are actually demanded 
year after year by more people than 
any other shoe in the world. 

W ~, DOUGLAS shoes for style, material and work. 

“2 manship are unequaled for the 
It is worth while for you to know that when 


you buy W. L. Douglas shoes you are getting the 
benefit of his forty years experience in making the [9 





price. 


best shoes possible for the price, 


shoes are always worth the price 
W. L. DOUGLAS 4 Wear hank ae 


paid for them, 





save money. Protection against unreasonable profits 
is guaranteed by the price stamped onevery pair. 
shoes are sold in 110 of our own 
W. L. DOUGLAS stores in the large cities and by 
Ask your shoe dealer to 
Only by examining 
Refuse substi- 
Insist upon having W. L. Douglas shoes with Boys Shoes $4.00 & $4.50 
the retail price and the name stamped on the sole. : 
The retail prices are the same everywhere. W.L 





shoe dealers everywhere. 
show you W. L. Douglas shoes. 
them can you appreciate their value. 
tutes, 


If not for sale in your vicinity, write for catalog. 


TO MERCHANTS: If no dealer in your town 
handles W. L. Douglas shoes, write today P 


for exclusive rights to handle this quick wW.L. Se 
& St B 


selling, quick turn-over line. 145 Spar 
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and WOMEN 





- Douglas name and portrait 
ts the best known shoe Trade Mark 
in the world. It stands for the high- 

est standard of quality at the lowest 

dent possible cost. The name and price is 
las Shoe Co, plainly stamped on the sole. 

rockton, 














 perung- und of Labor Davis advo- 
b cates beer for steel workers. “Why 
take away the other man’s pleasure, if it 
does not injure you?” he asks. What an 
extraordinary question! Doesn’t Mr. 
Davis know that depriving others of 
what vou don't like yourself is the highest 
peak, a veritable Mount Everest, of the 
science of government? 
sas 
A new and wondrous method will give 
natural colors to moving pictures. The 
limbs of the New York Follies girl will 
now have nothing on—not so fast; we're 
not through—will now have nothing on 
those of the California bathing beauty. 
sae 
Dr. Edgar Hollis Armstrong of Boston 
has produced what is said to be a crank- 
less engine. Patent attorneys will hail 
the day when an engineless crank is in- 
vented. 





Mitchel Field Observer 


[ee Charles II licensed women to 
/ appear in women’s parts, all feminine 
roles on the stage were played by men or 
boys. Naturally, the Merry Monarch 
fixed it. There wasn’t much thrill in 
hanging around Drury Lane stage door, 
waiting for a man or a boy to come out. 
sas 

“Doubles for stars” didn’t originate 
with the movies. No, indeed! The 
practice is as old as medieval England, 
when youthful princes had “whipping 
boys” who took their floggings for them 
at school. 

Bd 

HAS been suggested that the Presi- 

dent of the United States set aside 
ten minutes each day for a personal radio 
talk with the American people. Reading 
which, Mr. Bryan’s old wound opens 
again. The attractions of the Presidency 
are becoming more and more irresistible. 


Recruiting Officer—So you wish to join the 


Army? 
ence? 


Applicant—Yes, indeed. I 


Have you had any military experi- 


have worn a 


wrist watch for the past two years.—C. B. 


Hazeltine, Major, 


Barracks, H. T. 
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General Staff, Schofield 
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COMMERCIAL 


RT 


Meyer Both Company, the largest 
commercial art organization in the 
field, offers you a different and practical training. 
If you like to draw, develop your talent. Study 
this practical course—taught by this widely known 
institution, with twenty-two years success—which 
each year produces and sells to advertisers in the 
United States and Canada over ten thousand come | 
mercial drawings. Whoelse could give you so wide | 
an experience? Commercial art is a business neces- | 
sity—a highly paid, intensely interesting profession, 








equally open to men and women. Home study in- | 
struction. 


Get Facts Before You Enroll in any School. 


Ask the Advertising M anager of the leading 


Sea 















ir section, anywhere 
tes, Canada. F land 
oth 


Newspaper in 
in the United 









OPPORTU NIT Y”—for one-half the cost 
of malling—four cents in stamps. 
MEYER BOTH COMPANY 
Department of Art Instruction 
Michigan Ave. at 20th St. , Dept, 39, CHICAGO, ILL, 


NOTE—To Artand E ving 
Firms: Secure practical artista 
graduates, 


among our 
pb- 
skin can be 


quickly cleared of 
Pimples, Blackheads, 
Acne Eruptions on the 
face or body—Enlarged Pores, 
Oily or Shiny Skin. CLEAR-TONE 
has been Tried, Tested and Proven 
its merits in over 100,000 test cases. 

WRITE TODAY for my 
Free Booklet—"A CLEAR- 
Tone SKIN" —telling how 
I cured myself after being afflicted fifteen years. 
E. S. GIVENS, 224 Chemical Bidg., Kansas City,Mo. 











Sure Rupture 

Comfort 
BE COMFORTABLE — Wear 
the Brooks Appliance, the modern 
scientific invention which gives 
yy sufferers immediate relief. 


as no obnoxious springs or s. 
Automatic Air Cushions bind and 


draw together the broken parts. No . 
salves or plasters, Durable. Cheap. Sent on trial to 
prove its worth. Never on sale in stores as every 
Appliance is made to order, the proper size and shape 
of Air Cushiondepending on the nature of each case. Beware 
Look for trade-mark bearing portrait and 
Appliance. 
et sent free 





MR. C. E. BROOKS 


of imitations. 
signature of CG. E. Brooks which appears on eve’ 
None other genuine. Full information and booi 
- plain, ed envelope. 


BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 409G State St., Marshall, Mich. 
Correspondence Course 








Short Cut and Square Deal 
Por illustrated catalog and testi- 
monials send 6c in stamps. Addres 
ZIM, Dept. R, HORSEHEADS, N. Y. 


Write your name plainly 
I A j EN | give inventors at lowest 

consistent charge, 
service noted for results, evidenced by many well known 
Patents of extraordinary value. Book, Patent-Sense, free. 
Lacey & Lacey, 667 F St., Wash., 0.C. Estab. 1869. 


As one of the oldest pat- 


ent firms in America we 
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Digest of the World’s Humor 


HE 
commence proceedings when the mis- 
tress inquired: 
“Have you been married, Bridget?” 
“Twicet, mum,” was the reply. 
“And have you any children?” 


| pues an hour the teacher had dwelt 
with painful repetition on the parts 


|played by carbohydrates, proteids and 


fats in the building up and maintaining 
of the human body. 

At the end of the lesson the usual test 
questions were put, among them: 

“Can any girl tell me the three foods 
required to keep the body in health?” 


There was silence until one maiden 
held up her hand and replied: 
“Yes, teacher! Yer breakfast, yer 


dinner, and yer supper.” —Pearson’s 
Weekly (London.) 
sas 

“Where’s Tom Cat who used to be 
around here?” asked Bill Rat. 

“I hear he’s visiting relatives in 
another part of the town,” said Sam 
Mouse. “But there are a few traps 
scattered around and I ran across a 
saucer full of poison last night.” 

“We should worry about traps and 
poison. They don’t sneak up on a 
fellow.”—Birmingham Age-Herald. 

Rad 

“The long skirt seems to be coming 
into favor again.” 

“Yes, and soon it will be sweeping 
the entire country.”—New York Sun. 

Sas 

“He’s the lion of all social gatherings.” 

“The lion?” 

“Well, perhaps I should say he has the 


appetite of a lion.”— New York American. 


new charwoman was about to 


“Yes, mum, I’ve three. One be th’ 
third wife av me second husband, an’ 
two be the second wife av me first!” 
London Te Le graph. 

at 
\ ITH a quick, nervous motion he 

brushed the leonine locks from his 

brow. “My only thought,” he ex- 
claimed, passionately, “is of thee.” She 
was radiant. “How generous of you,” 
she cooed, “when you have but one.”’- 
Stray Stories. 

se 

“T may not have anything for a rainy 
day,” said the old geezer, “but I got a 
little something for these dry days.” 
Naval Monthly. 

set 

“My husband,” complained the young 
wife, “is so puritanical. He doesn’t be- 
lieve in theaters, dancing, bridge or any 
of the modern forms of amusement.” 

“Indeed!” said her confidant. Then 
soothingly: “But remember, my dear, 


you took him for better or worse.” 

“I know,” was the reply, “and I can’t 
help thinking how much better it would 
if he 


script. 


be were worse.”—Boston Tran- 





A TALE OF TWO TYPISTS 


“How do you like your new chief, 
“Not so bad, only he’s so bigoted. 


“How d’you mean, bigoted?” 


Mollie?” 


” 


“He seems to think that words can only be spelled his way.”—London 


Opinion. 
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Drawn by FRANK Dorn, 
U.S. Military Academy, '23, West Point, N.Y 
; On the picket line. 
* \ 
: 
JAMES P. WHARTON, Tank Sch 22, U.S.A 


okie Book, who sect ei had driven only a 
Lizzie, pulls a boner. 


Have a ’Art 


Take a look, take a look! 

This feature of the book 

Is commended to your notice just be- 
cause 

Some funny fellows say 

That his mediocre pay 

Is the only thing a rookie ever draws. 





Drawn by 1, GLiIppEN, Pvt. ‘le.D.E.M. 2 R.S 
“So you thought you could go joy- 
riding in the general’s car and get 
away with it. But you found that you 
couldn’t fool us that time.” 
“Yes, sir, I found I couldn’t work . 
that little Dodge.” 





4 Dick KenNepy, U.S.A 
Army Dentist—My man, you don’t 
have to pay for work in the Army. 
Buck—Aw, I ain’t gonna pay, I’m 











just countin’ my money before I take et 

gas. 
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A soldier’s history of the world war. id 



































Drawn by Doc RANKIN, 10lst Cavalry—Troop A 





Behold the Kaiser as 
Thing of Shame! 


NOW PUBLISHED ~ The World-Astounding Expose 
ehind the Scenes 


WHAT FAMOUS EDITORS SAY 


A Daring Writer 


Better Than Pepys 
H \ 


Was the “‘spook-hunt"” staged to leave the Kaiser alone with 
the Countess Fritz? 
. ‘ “ ons How did the Kaiser keep the Empress locked up when he went 
The Curious Gratified “y : A in quest of pleasure? 
' never! What did the Kaiser ask “‘Daisy,”’ the German beauty, to do 
for him in London? 
Was official sanction enjoyed by 14-year-old German nobles 
who kept mistresses 
What was contained in 
the anonymous letters to 
the Kaiser that scandal- 
ized the German Court? 
What was the conversa- 
tion between the Kaiser 
and the actress, Rosa 
Poppe, behind the scenes 
on the stage of the Royal 
Play House which made 
the actress exclaim “~ 


must beg leave from your 
Hertag Publishing ntabecty The part I am 
ati playing tonight oes not 
Corporation en 0 one admit of frivolities."’ 
Dept. 311 


What did the little 
130 East 25th Street : — P Dutch girl do to the Kaiser 
New York City os not t r ar t er ! I \iere im exile? 
the ¢ } The Baroness von 
Larisch has some absorb- 
ingly interesting answers 
for these startling ques- 
tions 
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